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e PREFACE, 


Think it neceſſary to the ſatiſ- 
faction of every critical rea- 
der, to aſſure them, the reputa- 
ble aſſertion in the title- page, viz. 
That Mr Richardſon reviſed theſe let- 
ters, is truth, on my own know- 
ledge: We both had an intimacy 
of ſome years with the writer, 
and he paid this claim of friend- 
ſhip a ſhort time before his death. 
The work has been very lately 
entruſted to my care, to uſher 
into the world. I make no apo- 
logy for ſo doing, What that ex- 
cellent author thought worthy 
his attention, cannot be unde- 
ſerving that of the public. Such 
Vol. I. A emen- 
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emendations or infertions as he 
made, are faithfully preſerved. 
In ſome places, he left only a 
ſignature of an intended neceſſa- 
ry alteration, which I have pre- 
ſumed to ſupply, as well as my 
idea of his exceptions could en- 
able me. This, and an alteration 
of title, are all the liberties I have 
taken: The latter I thought eſ- 
ſential to the face of the work in 
an advertiſement, but even here 
I have paid ſo cautious a reſpect 
to my friend, as to have retained 
the original name through the 
courſe of the work. I have on- 
ly to add, that the author was 
young, unpractiſed in literary 
productions, and wholly inde- 
pendent of the emoluments re- 
ſulting from them, 

| This 
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This ſecond edition is produ- 
ced with the advantage of an 
explanatory index, and a careful 
reviſal of the whole work ;which 
the editor thought himfelt bound 
to add, m gratitude for the kind 
reception, and liberal encourage- 
ment which the former YOTUIES 
obtained. IO 


When the work firſt appeared, 
ſome miſtaken attempts were 
made, to induce the public to be- 
lieve, that Mr Richardſon had no 
ſhare in the diſpoſal and correc- 
tion of the manuſcript ; which 
attempts were as quickly battled, 
as they were ſtrongly refuted *, 
The works ſpoke, and the pu- 


* That gentleman's notes and emendations, in 
bis own hand-writing, were left for many months 
with Mr Bell the bookſeller, for general inſpection. 
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blic judged, for itſelf. Beſides a 


very extenſive ſale here, impreſ- 


ſions have been advantageouſly 


produced in Scotland, Ireland, 
France, and Germany; and ma- 
ny readers have kindly declared, 
that Sir William Harrington, may 
not undeſervedly be conſidered 
as an appendix to thoſe exquiſite 
publications, Pamela, Clariſſa, and 
Sir Charles Grandiſon. 


The editor returns hearty thanks. 


May 20, 
1772. 
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Lord 5. to the Hon. Jonx Rexnorvs. 


ers, 


 Harrington-Hall, Augt 2. 17 56. 


7 H, Jack! i in what ſtrange * 
CJ chy poor friend! the keen eyes of 
Miſs Julia Harrington have cut my heart 
into three parts, the largeſt of which ſhe 
has taken herſelf, and the other two. are 
equally ſhared by her amiable ſiſters, Con- 
ee and Cordelia. 
They are fine women! but Julia! he is 
IP- all that mortal can be---I call her not divine, 
in troth, Jack, I don't wiſh her fo, for I 
Von. I. B Uke 
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like a woman better than a goddeſs---but, a 
little gipſey, ſhe will give me a world of 
trouble, I-donbt, for Jean obſerve-a great 
ſhare of coquetry in her diſpoſition. This 
may, for ſome time, prove an obſtacle; 
but have her, at ſome rate, I certainly will; 
let her therefore take care, for upon her 
conduct towards me, mine to her ſhall be 
regulated: If the uſes me well, PII act in 
the ſame generous manner by ber; but if 
ſhe puts on airs, teazes me, and pretends 
to make me run the gauntlet of female 
vanity, why then the e of that 
let her look to. 
But Ipromiſed in my laſt, to give thee 
a deſcription of the Harrington family, 
itrimedittely on my arrival at the hall, and 
for'that'purpoſe, I do aſſure "thee, took 
up my pen. Ah, woman, how vaſt is thy 
dominion ! how doſt thou often draw us 
from our firſt intention, and lead us in a 
Tazequiteout of our way? Pardon, dear 
Jack, this digreſſion, and now I will begin 
the kind of narrative intend to give thee. 
LI arrived here laſt Friday with honeſt 
w * Harrington, my dear brother and 
companion 
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companion in all the noble. ſchemes: of 
youthful enterprize!---The. houſe is large, 
and! quite magnificent, a ſpacious park; he- 
fore it, and, a beautiful. garden blind. 
The proſpects. ane every. Way: delghttul, 
and what in a very: high manner con: 
duc tO rendan theme ſo i 185 that. all, the 
land your eye takes into. its view is the 
family eſtate, à good 3290. a year, and, ! 


am: told they. have, another ſituation in 


Wältſhire, not in the leaſt inferior to, this 
in Hampſhire, fon a, proſpect of the, ame 
nature. 


Now if Iwas a woman, I mould, with- | 


out doubt, proceed to give you à deſcrip- 
tion of the rich and elegant furniture, 
beautiful china, ſine pictures, &., Which 
adorn this noble manſion, and have cxpa- 
tiated largely upon the captivating charms 
of fine, old point, chintz, ſhells, ſilk beds 
trimmed with gold and ſilver lace, and 
ſuch like enchanting affairs; but as I am 
a man, and finding other ohjects which 
ſeem in a more particular manner ta claim 
my daten of * I chooſe. tg 95 
2 


| 
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On our firſt arrival, which was not till 
ſix in theafternoon, for we were prevent- 
ed in our defign of reaching the hall to 
dinner, by an adventure, which however, 
plague take it, came to nothing, we were 
met in a noble hall by an old gentleman, 
who, though turned of ſeventy, ſtall re- 


tains all the agreeable ſweetneſs of youth 


in his eyes, and obſerves in no part of his 
deportment, that kind of auſterity which 
perſons i in advanced age generally put on, 
when in the company of young people. 

He had been appriſed by his ſon that I 
was to come with him, and therefore to 
what he thought due to my quality, 
(though a ſtranger to my perſon) render- 
ed his devoirs, and welcomed me with a 
grace which charmed me. Ah, Jack! how 
often have you and I kmented, that we 
muſt, in caſe our libertiniſm did not cut 
us off, grow old ! How deſpicable did 
we ufe to think that ſtate! but now, (up- 
on my foul, 1 ſpeak fincerely) ſince my 
acquaintance with Sir Thomas Harring- 
ton, I reverence age for the ſake of his 
merit; and could I be in any degree like 

— 
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him, ſhould, with tolerable contentment, 
think of growing old. Every moment 
of his life ſeems to be perfectly happy, 
and if he does not enjoy any of thoſe rap- 
tures, which by us young fellows, are 
deemed exqu/ite ; on the other hand, he 


ſuffers none of the mortifications and de- 


lays we meet with in the road to our plea- 
ſures: In ſhort, through a long accuſtom- 
cd habit of doing right, he has contracted 
ſuch a ſweet ſerenity of mind, that he ig 
the moſt to be envied of any man I gver 
knew, and may juſtly be ſet down 28 4 
perfect pattern, whereby to form the com- 
plete character of an od man. I am young 
at preſent, and for the ſoul of me Fan F be 
bke him. 7 

After having paid his compliments t 
me, in the moſt affectionate manner, he 
embraced his ſon. My dear William, ſaid 
he, how I rejpice to ſee you. My Lord, 
(turning to me) you are not yet a father, 
therefore can't experience the heart · felt 


joy which ariſes in the breaſt of a tender 


parent, on the ſight of a worthy ſon, af- 


ter an abſence of ſame months; but, con- 
| tinued 


B 3 
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tinued he, taking both our hands, let me 


no longer deprive my daughters of their 


fhare in him, or the honour of your Lord- 


ſhip's company; PU lead you to them. 
Aſervant now opened the door of a ſpa- 
cious drawing-room,; where I beheld three 
fuch women! Oh, Jack, how my heart 
was ſet a dancing! The eldeſt came for- 
ward, followed by her two ſiſters; and all 
of them, in my opinion, by their different 
beauties added a luſtre to each other. | 
A deſcription of their perſons Pl give 
you ſome time hence, when I am better 
acquainted with their intellectual capaci- 
ties; for I never chooſe to give my judg- 
ment of x woman till I have converſed 
with her a few days; ſince I hate a mere 
outſide beauty; - nor can a pretty moppet, 
uninformed by a reaſonable ſou}, raiſe any 
paſſion beyond momentary admiration in 
the breaſt of thy friend Charles. 
The charming girls ſeemed bo receive 
additional fire in their bright eyes on the 


fight of their brother, who, together with 


myſelf, was introduced to them by the 


| worthy Baronet, With what an inimita- 


. ble 
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me, and received mine! But the happy 


brother was favoured with three ſuch kiſ- 
ſes as ſet my blood on fire; hat would I 
not have given to have obtained the like 
myſelf! Theſe brothers to fine women 
have vaſt privileges; but then they are 


brothers, and therefore don't regard them. 


After the firſt compliments were over, 
we fell into diſcourſe. about our journey 
from the hot wells; .and the ladies en- 
quired what company was there, and ma- 
ny other things concerning Briſtol; par- 
— Miſs Harrington, who ſeemed to 
be deſirous of gaining all the knowledge 
ſhe could about an affair of vaſt conſe- 
quence to ladies, viz, a curious grotto at 
Cliffden Hill, juſt by Briſtol, which ſhe 
expreſſed a great deſire to have finiſhed, 


faying, it would be on completion the 


moſt perfect thing of its kind that ever 
was formed. 


IJ ought not to compliment, my dangh- 


ters, {aid Sir Thomas, but really Conſtan- 
tia that which your ſiſters-and you are 


3 may, in my opinion, juſtly vie 
wit 
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with Mr Goldney's. I may perhaps be 
partial, *tis a failing common to parents. 

I make no queſtion, Sir, anſwered T, 
but upon a ſight of the grot (which at a 
proper feafon 1 hope to be Sindulged with) 
I ſhall join my opinion with yours, as the 
production of three ſuch ladies (bowing to 
the charming ſiſters) cannot fail of being 
extraordinary. And, rephed Miſs Julia 
(an arch ſmile playing about her lovely 
mouth as ſhe ſpoke) if a gentleman of ſo much 
gallantry as Lord S. had miſled fo fair an 
vecaſion of paying a compliment to three 
fair ladies at a time, that bad been ſtill 
more extraordinary. 

- This Hvely ſally produced a general 
laugh, but not being greatly over-bur- 
thened with that troubleſome companion 
to a man of ſpirit, modeſty, 1 ſoon got over 
the rebuff; our converſation during the 
evening turned upon cunous ſhells, pars, 
gotten, Caves, &c. 

This is an old faſhioned Canby; and 
keeps old faſhioned hours, for we tapped 
at nine, and went to our reſpective ap- 
partments at cleven. Mine was a moſt 

| | noble 
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noble one, in which, after the fatigue of 
riding, I enjoyed-the ſweets of a charms 
ing repoſe ; and here Jack if thou: wilt 
thou may'ſt do the fame. _ : 
"Thine afeionatily, 
4 's. 


$24 
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Auguſt 8. 17 5 6. 

"WAS ſcarcely awake in the morning, 
when my friend Will came to my bed- 
ſide informing me the ladies were all up, 
and that breakfaſt waited for me. I was 
rather ſorry they paid me ſuch a compli- 


ment, for to riſe before nine is a thing 1 
am not very fond of; and I could have 


been contented to relinquiſh the company 
of three fine women (all together, Jack) 
for an hour or ſo, to enjoy my morning 
ſlumber. However, I roſe immediately, 
and ſoon joined the family, who were all 
aſſembled together and ready to receive 
me. 
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122 Lthought the charming girls leaked, if by 
poſſible, more lovely in their neat morning ſe 
diſhabille, than they had done the night to 
before in all the laboured elegance oß dreſs, lo 
Now, Jack, for their pictures. bl 
Conſtantia, the eldeſt, is in her twenty- Þ te 
firſt year; her ſtature rather tall; per- 
fey genteel in ker manner, and her in 
ſhape formed according to the rules of the ¶ fin 
moſt exact praportion. Her hair what I bl 
the poets call auburn, which adds a luſtre hv 
to the fine camplexion that generally ac- 
companys. that coloured hair; and Con- ¶ tu 
ſtantia is faireſt where thouſands are ku 
[| « fair.” Her eyes are hazle, in which one tio 
| may obſerve both ſweetneſs and fire, join-¶ ſu. 
i ed to all the indications of ſtrong judg- he 
| maent, and refined ſenfe, thoſe lively ex- up 
|  Phainers of the mind, can poſſibly deline- N no 
ate. Her mouth is exceſſively lovely, her 
teeth regular and white, and through them 
ſhe is continually uttering ſuch charming 
fentiments, that it is a difficult matter to 
Tos. upon. her and hear her without ador- 
ing! Ireally do adore her, for the appears 
to me a divinity, above being aſpired to 
| by 
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by moztal.man, at leaſt fuch a mortal as my- 
ſelf; and I think I ſhould never be able 
to approach her with the freedom of a 
lover, but, on the contrary, ſhould trem- 
ble whenever my unhallowed hands at- 
tempted to:touch ſuch an angehc form. 
But Miſs Julia (who is all lovely, tempt- 
1ng'woman) in her I fear nothing but the 


tine edge of her repartees; could that be 
blunted, Julia is more endende to infant 


hope than fear. 
She is juſt turned ofiimeria; bir Ha- 


ture rather above the middle ſize; I don't 
know'that her form is ſo exactly propor- 
tioned as Conſtantia's; but then there is 
ſuch an air, ſuch a fine ſe-ne-ſcai- quoi in all 


her motions, that one cannot poſſibly look 
upon her without at the ſame time pro- 
nouncing her the maſter piece of nature. 
Her hand and arm is the moſt beautiful 
Jever ſaw. Her complexion a clear bru- 


nette; her hair dark and ſhining and then 


ber eyes! oh, jack! they are:ſuch as I 
can't: Geloribey” and yet I domot will thee 
o be informed of their beauty hy behold- 
—— leſt in ſo doing thou thouldit 

loſe 
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| loſe thy liberty, as has been the caſe of 


thy poor friend. 
No coral can be redder than her lips, 


no ivory whiter than her teeth; and for 


her boſom! it is but chere 8 no fear 
< that I ſhould tell the en that are 
4 unſpeakable.” _ | 

Her temper ſeems to B Seay and ſhe 
Ha the largeſt ſhare of vivacity I ever 
met with in woman. She ſpares nobody, 
but lets her wit fly indiſcriminately at all 
people, and on all occaſions. If any one 
pays her a compliment; ſhe anſwers it with 


a ſmart repartee ; while her bright eyes 


at the ſame time diſcover ſhe is not dif 
pleaſed, though 20 diſclaims the Praiſe 
8 her. en 

She appears to hs a great deal of the 
coquet in her nature; the: does not appeu 
to be aver/e to /ove, but yet can't tell hoy 
to fix her affections upon one object. 

I have been acquainted with her about 
a week, and ſeveral ſmart young fellow 
have beenchere to pay their, compliment 
to Mr Harrington on his arrival in the 
country. Miſs Julia converſes with the! 
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all with great freedom. She gat. is che 
hearts of many, but fell erte des her 
own untouched. «+ RT) 

She has a pretty Italian Seeyiögld, of 


whom ſfie is extremely fond? The little 


animab one afternoon cameints the room, 
where the family in general, tögethier 
with ſeveral ſmarts as well as my/#f; were 
ſitting, f and en 1 one Lk its 
feet. bd Aa AAA 

The men witho one actor; all Move Wh 
ſhould ſirſt lend that afſiſtance to diſtreſſed 
Pompey, which he demanded by his cries.” 
We all performed our ſeveral parts. One 
held the dog, and two more looked on, 
while I was ſo happy to pull out the thorn; 
which was a pretty large one; and now: 
the operation being over, I preſented : it, 
together With the happy favourite to Mifs 
Julia, telling her, I was beyond meaſure 
pleaſed to have had it in my power to ren- 
der a piece ene to à creature ſlie 
Was fond of. Auteur 4 ; 205f09Y9H442 6 

Don't claim this whole merit J — 
you Lord S. ſaid Sir James Godfry. I 


pronounced that Pompey had got * Ga 2 
Vo. I. C in 
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in his foot, and if the oecaſion of his pain 


had not been diſcovered, you could not 
have cured him of it. 


I, Mr Heartly RIED out haſtily, held 


the patient while the operation was per- 
formed, and on that account claim a ſhare 


in the merit. 


And I, fd Squire Festen 95 that 
Lord 8. did his buſineſs. properly, and 


therefore think 1 ought not to be exclud- 
ed from taking part. 

Julia roſe from her ſeat, made a moſt 
graceful courtſey to us all, and with an 


obliging ſmile, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, I am 


as ſenſible of the favour you have ſo joint- 
ly-conferred upon me and Pompey, as the 
nature of it can poſſibly demand, and am 
therefore reſolved properly to reward you 
all; —aying which, ſhe broke the thorn 
into four parts, and giving one to each 
af us, receive, ſaid the, theſe preſents, and 
keep them as a remembrance of the kind 
atchievement by which they were gained, 
Thus amongſt. us men did the, divide a 


broken thorn, and taking Pompey. in her 


lovely, arms, dear creature, — be. at 
the 


—— 
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the fame time kiſſing him, in this manner 
let .me congratulate thee on thy "releaſe 
from pain. Join with thy miſtreſs, and 


thank the worthy gentlemen for cheir 
aſſiſtance. 


At this time I own I did not enjoy che 


privilege of being that noble creature mar, 
and could willingly for a few moments 
have been content to have changed con- 
ditions with the happy Pompey. 

Thus does Julia delight to torment us. 
Ah, Julia! take care, don't carry thy 
triumph too far, leſt I make thee pe pay for 
it in the end. Such a woman as'this, Jack, 
is a conqueſt worth aiming at; and me, 
at ſome rate or other, ſhe certainly ſhall 
be. If ſhe does not extend her i imaginary 
power beyond thoſe limits it * in rea- 
ſon to be allowed, ſhe ſhall e' er long ſhine 
as Lady S. but if ſhe gives me more trou- 
ble than I think the obtaining of a wife 
deſerves—l ſay no more at preſent, for in 


that cafe I am not abſolutely determined in 


what manner to act. 
A woman who gives herſelf the liberty 
ve playing the coquet with an accompliſh- 
C 2 ed 
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ed man, ought to have a great fhare of 
ſenſe, and a prodigious ſtock of virtue. At 
firſt ſhe is drawn in by the ſatisfaction ſhe 
takes to find him in her power; and, 
blinded by that falſe pride, does not ob- 
ſerve the power he daily gains over her. 
She imagines while ſhe ſeems to take no 
other pleaſure in converſing with him ex- 
cept to teaze, that ſhe is ſafe. But an a- 
greeable man in the end ſhe will find a 
very dangerous creature. For as his pow- 
er over her by intimacy. gathers ſtrength 
and encreaſes; her's over him by ill treat- 
ment will diminiſh... By perſevering in 
coquetry, ſhe will loſe the power of crea- 
ting in him any of the ſentimental paſſion. 
He cannot admire her ind, though he 
may burn for the Poſfeſſion of her perſan; 
and if her perſon. i is the ſole object of his 
wiſhes, he will not ftick at any means con- 


ducive to the gratification of them, and 


not chuſe to tie himſelf for life to a wo- 
man whole, ſole delight ſeems to be the 
power of giving pain. 


Therefore Julia, dear Julia, don- t perſe- 


vere in 4 conduct which mult end ſo much 


to 


ee w 
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to the prejudice of us both. For by hea- 
ven I had rather enjoy thee as Lady S. 
than in any other ſituation. Thou haſt 
at preſent a moſt amiable mind, a mind 
capable of the higheſt improvement, if 
thou doſt not ſuffer it to be miſſed by a 
rather too ſprightly ĩimagin ation 

I am called away, ſo here ends both my 


lubject and letter. Thine. 5 


ett 


IL ET TER III. 
van 8. in Continuation. 


Auguſt 12th. 


WILL now proceed to a deſcription of 
the amiable, dove-like Cordelia. 
She is not at preſent by much ſo tall as 


either of her ſiſters, having but juſt enter- 


ed into her ſeventeenth year. She is tull 
as well ſhaped as Conſtantia, her ſkin moſt 
delicately clear, enlivened by fuch a be- 
coming bloom in her cheek, as one ob- 
ſerves on à fine newly gathered peach. 
perk b of the bghteſt brown is exceſſive- 


C 3 by 


18 A DESCRIPTION 


ly beautiful ; and her large well-propor- 
tioned eyes of gloſſy blue expreſs a moſt 
inimitable ſweetneſs joined to a ſoft timi- 
dity, which ſeems rather to ſue for, n 
demand your admiration. 

She ſeems to form her conduct Wor the 
direction of Miſs Harrington; ſo what 
with her own fine abilities, and the excel - 
lent pattern ſhe has to copy, ſhe muſt in 
time be, nay, ſhe is at preſent, a moſt ac- 
compliſhed woman. 


Thus much for the ladies; and now, 


Jack, before I lay aſide the deſcriptive way 
of writing, as thou haſt never feen my 
friend Will Harrington, take a ſketch of 
his portrait alſo, for I my as wel 80 
through the, family. won 00 td 

He is. now Jin his ewenty-ſaprtl 3 year, 
full ſix feet high, and a better proportien- 
ed man I never ſaw. His complexion 
good, of the clear brunette kind, like my 
adored: Julia's. Indeed in perſon he a 
great deal reſembles her. His hair ſhin- 
ing like hers, he wears and dreſſes to the 
greateſt advantage. His features are all 


regular and ſweet, * at the ſame time 


Ar ong 


Pg wwe * 
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ſtrong and manly. Then he has ſuch a 
nobleneſs in his air as few can equal; and in 
all Kinds of modern accompliſhments, no 
man of his age can pretend to excel him. 
Such as I have deſcribed them, my dear 
Renholds, are the Harrington family; and 
a family to compare with them for beauty : 
and merit L fear will not eaſily be found. 
I am beyond meaſure charmed with the 
grotto the ladies are making, and have 
very near compleated; and Jack, Icharge 
thee. try, if thowcan'ſt buy, a parcel of ſhells 


proper to make Aowers, of, and {end them 
down, to me with. all ſpecd, for ſuch I fond 


are wanted here; the ſtock of that kind 
being nearly exhauſted. % 191) 113 
When 1 firſt fav, the curious piece of 
art, all the ladies being preſent, the follow- 
ing lines coming; n head I repeated 
them: „ og 
A gretto * * with fab defign | 
Sa hat hands * Calypſo could have e 
bul thin? 
7 rebel nee ßebble and aach N 
0 well Propertion' d, and N forwell, 
T6204). a9 nog l 15 Supriæing 
* Bowing to each lady. 
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Surprizing luſtre from your thought receive, 
Aſuming beauties more than nature gave: 
To her their various ſhapes and gloſſy hue, 

_ Their curious ſymmetry they owe to you. 


Your Lordſhip I find; ſaid Miſs Harrin g- 
ton, has lately read the laſt volume of the 
Spectators; and I aſſure you it gives me 
an high opinion of your underſtanding to 
find thoſe excellent books make ſo great 
an impreſſion upon your mind, as to en- 
able you to repeat part of them. 

Thus ſhe warded. off the compliment 
from herkelf, returning it on me. "Oh, 
Jack! F could write for ever in praiſe of 
this matchleſs family; but till J have a 


letter from you, you will not Hear 4 * 


from . wy 0 Tours, 
„ ee 


LETTER IV. 
| THE! Hon. Joux RENHOLDs to Lord 8. 


Lane 4ugaſt 18. 1786. | 


"NEVER, my dear Charles, longed for 
any thing more impatiently than for 


the coming in of the poſt on thoſe days 
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have: reaſon th expect a letter fram thee. 
Lam charmed with the Harrington fami- 
ly; yet at the ſamè time very angry with 
Miſs Julia, L can aſſure her, a gipſey; ſhe 
to deprive the town of ſuch a man as 
Lord 8. ? And yet Hcanflot believe it nei 
ther: For ſurely Charles you can't be fb 
blinded, ſo taken in by a little witehy as at 
the age of twenty ſix, with your fine per- 


ſon and eſtate of 10, oool. a year, to think 


of fixing to one ſpot of ee ns * 
one woman. JETTY AH © 

I tell iny fears to all our ded _ inti- 
mate friends; One raves, another ſwears; 
and I fancy they will ſhortly ſet; their 
hands to a petition, Bob Loyd will draw 
up, and fend you in behalf of your labert 

Bob's affair with his widow: goes on 


N in the ſame way it was in when you 
was in town, before your trip to the Hot- 
wells. She is. as fond of his company as 


ever, but ſtill avoids coming to the:point 
he wants to bring her. She is ready to 


marry him, but he is a.curſed foot if he 


marries her upon her terms; for ſhe ex- 


pects, on the vanity of a woman turned 
| of 
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of forty! that he Will, tine her ſweet 
perſon, à ſuſſicient recompence for all bis 
trouble, and ſettle: all her money upon 
herſelf," entirely at her own diſpaſal. An 
unconſcionable Jezabel! as for him, if he 
complies with her propoſals he deſerves 


to be hanged. He has a good perſon, and 


tos /ertune, with tolerable | management, 
will hold out to be ſure a winter or two 
longer; ſo he need not deſpair of getting 
ſomething as good in caſe this age 

Tom Craven is in great diſtreſs. 
amour with Maria is upon the point . 
ing diſcovered; for the Lady's ſhape be- 
gins to denote ſuch evident proofs of their 
intimacy, that unleſs ſhe can find ſome 
pretence to get into the country, there 
will be no poſſibility of hiding it much 
longer. I am frightened exceſſively, being 
deep in the affair; but at all events de- 
termine to aſſiſt my friend. Men of our 
claſs never forſake a brother in affliction; 
no, not even 1 we are fure ourſelves 
of ſuffering by it. 

All the reſt of our companions of leſ 
conſequence than thoſe I have mentioned, 


89 


++ 
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go on as uſual, and join in een 
their proper devoirs with thine; 


3 An J. RingoL De; 


emed. 


IL ET TER V. 
Lord 8. to the Hon. Joux 1 Rexnor ps. 


Harrington Hall, Auguſt 24+ 1 I at night. 


HY letter Jack did not reach my 

hand till to-day, and never could it 
ave come in better time to raiſe my ſpirits 
and chear my heart. Never in my life did 
undergo ſuch ſhame, as I did this day at 
dinner. Will had his ſhare as well as my- 
ſelf, Poor devils! what ſimple figures we 
cut! Hh, ha, ha, L can't help laughing, 
though now it is over. 

Don't you remember Jack, in my frſt 
letter from this place, a ſlight mention I 
made of an adventure in our way to it? 

A plaguy unlucky one it has turned. aut, 
| am ſure. Thus it was: als3 5% 

Within about ſix miles of the hall, as Mr 


nee and I, attended by our truſty 
| ſervants, 
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Fy 
9 


ſervants,” Andre and Jacob (who from 
the long time they have ſerved us are be- 
come Juſt What we could wiſh them) were 


r 


baſkets in pots tak $ — es 


ing muſhroms. They ſeemed to be of 


common rank, by the appearance they 
made, but very, pretty, as, far as the di- 


* - 4 * + \ 


ſtance they were from us permitted us to 


judge!'25% 301 bib zo&0. 5339 THEE 


Secifis ns. peiſin near, wilt and 1 dif. 


mounted} giving or ſteeds to- our fer- 
vants, and Wailläng taſtily up to the lafles, 


FED ITS SF TW, 


we caught chem in our arms, giving each 


an hearty flute; herr anger immediate- 


y appearing in their c countenances, we 
found the little rogues had ſpirit Wha! to 
their beauty. e 

This did not however difpleaſ us; the 


reſiſtance they made to the kiſſos we offer- 
cd, rather making us moe eager to obtain 
them. And we knowinguwe were for 


certain to ſtay in Hampfhirè two months, 
(perhaps three) thought if we could fix an 


AIP: with theſe girls, it would make 


the 
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the country ſcheme more agreeable ; and 
if, during our intercourle with them here, 
we found nothing in their diſpoſitions to 
> Þ diſpleaſe us, we might in this manner be 
provided all the winter; after which, if 
we grew tired, or they choſe to quit us, 
ve might dreſs them out in a handſome 
manner, and ſend them abroad to ſome 
of our ſettlements, where they might 
make two excellent wives to a _—_— of 
'Þ honeſt planters. 
< Pleaſed with this Chem, we tried e- 
very art we were maſters of, in order to 
gain our point, but all to no purpoſe. To 
our profeſſions of /ove, they returned the 
greateſt coldneſs and diſdain; nor could 
e Þ the promiſes and large offers of ſhew, fine 
o chaths, or even money, find the leaſt en- 
trance into their hearts. They refuſed us 
e Þ with an air and ſpirit we little expected to 
meet with in perſons of their appearance; 
and to be brief, we were forced to leave 
them, without being able to gain the leaſt 
„advantage, and purſue our journey. . 
We were a little vexed at the diſappoint- 
ment; ſwore at the remembrance of it, 
Vor. I. D and 
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and vowed we had never met with two 
{uch obſtinate little devils before. We 
found too, that the time we had waſted 
with them, would make it impoſſible for 
us to reach the hall to dinner, ſo we called 
in at a public houſe, and loitered till the 
hour I mentioned in my former letter, 


We imagined the adventure, although it 


had not turned out to our ſatisfaction, 
would be attended with no ill conſequen- 
ces, therefore made ourſelves quite ealy, 


and ſoon forgot it. But the devil owed 


us a grudge, as you ſhall hear. 

This morning, at breakfaſt, Will and I 
talked of going out a ſhooting, ſaying, it 
was poſlible, if we met with ſport, we 
ſhould not return to dinner. 

Oh, brother, I hope you will though, 
faid Miſs Harrington, for the two Miz 
Randalls are to ſpend the day here. Mails 
Randalls, anſwered he, who are they? 1 
never heard of them before. 

No wonder, rephed ſhe, for they have 
not long been come into this part of the 
world; they live at Hightown, of which 


place their father is rector. They are very 


great 


— — 19 % 


OF MODERN LITE. 27 


great favourites of mine, and I am much 
charmed with their behaviour, for two 
more amiable women I never ſaw. 

_ Two fine girls were more noble game in 
the opinion of Harrington and myſelf, than 
hares or partridges, ſo we immediately gave 
over the ſhooting ſcheme, | 

The chamber where I he is in the front 
part of the houſe, and my friend Will, be- 
ing firſt dreſſed, had * ſome time with 
me in my appartment; where ſtanding 
both together, chatting at a window, we 
ſw two women on horſe- back, attended 
by a little boy in a neat livery, make to- 
wards the gate. They rode extremely 
well, and their dreſſes though plain, were 
perfectly genteel. White fuſtian habits, 
with waiſtcoats of the ſame; ſmart, round, 
white beaver hats, with blue feathers, and 
gold bands. 

We could not have got to the gate time 
enough to help them to diſmout, ſo did 
not attempt it; chooſing to remain at the 
window, for the preſent, in hopes of ha- 
ving our patience rewarded by ſome kind 
accident, not very uncommon on ſuch oc- 


D2 caſions; 


* 
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caſions; for a button of a footman's coat 
oftentimes, when he reaches up his arms 
to receive the lady, will draw up her pct- 
ticoat, and diſcover the pretty foot and 
anche it was intended to hide. But no 
{ſuch fortune, at this ſeaſon, attended the 
eager purſuit of our eyes; for no ſooner 
had the girls. reached the gate, which their 
little attendant opened, then caſting the 
reins of their horſes out of their hands, 


they both in an inſtant leaped upon the 


ground with a moſt ſurprizing agility, 
tripped along two courts, and up a flight 
of ſteps into the houſe, which for the pre- 
ſent hid them from our view. 

Charming women, upon my ſoul, cried 
Will; my ſiſters ſhall cultivate their ac- 
quaintance, I am determined; and then I 
may afford to ſpend a tew months every 
ſummer 1n this part of the world. Come, 
dear Charles, let us go and take a nearcr 
view of them; there is one for each, there- 
fore let us not delay, but boldly make 
our attack. 

Saying this, we went down into a 
room where Sir T homas, his three daugh- 
ters, 
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ters, and the two lovely Randalls were alt 


| aſſembled. 


As we entered,—Lord S. and my bro- 
ther, ladies, ſaid Miſs Harrington. Bro- 
ther, —Miſs Randalls, thoſe triends of 
whom you heard me ſpeak this morning. 

Will very gallantly ſtepped forward to 
pay his compliments to. her who appeared 
to be the eldeſt, and Lwas preſling to follow 


| bim, reſolving not to loſe ſo fine an oppor- 


tunity of taking a ſalute from two ſuch 


girls; when he all of a ſudden ſtarted back, 


and quitting the lady's hand, cried out in 
aſtoniſhment, Heavens, is it poſſible! 

On this both the girls ſixed their eyes 
ſtedfaſtly upon our faces, when inſtanly 
their's were overſpread with a glowing 
bluſh, and we all tour remained like ſa 
many ſtatues. 

Miſs Julia, whoſe penetrating eye could 


not overlook ſo ſtriking a ſcene, with a 
mes air went up to. her brother; How 


now | what planet ſtruck, ſaid the? And 
you, Lord S. caſting one of her arch glan- 
ces upon me, can it be poſlible for a heart 
ke yours, that has for ſo many winters, 

D 3 | withitood 


30 A DESCRIPTION 


withſtood all the battery of the London 
beauties, ſparkling in the luſtre of jewels, 
by the light of wax tapers, ſhould, by the 
ſadden ſtroke of a Diana's eye, be over- 
come! For the glory of the country let 
this be ſpoken. Then approaching her 
lovely gueſts, Permit me, ladies, ſaid ſhe, 


(lince the gentlemen are incapable) to give 


you a welcome to this houſe in their names; 
upon which ſhe ſaluted them. | 

By this time Will was recovered a little 
from his firſt furprize ; and again advanc- 
ing, with a tolerable grace for a man in his 
condition, Madam, ſaid he, I can't allow 
my lifter to deprive me of ſo great a hap- 
pineſs, and was going to take a kiſs; when 


Miſs Randall puſhed him back, ſaying, No, 


Sir, you muſt excuſe me, ies do not 

ſpring upon my lips like muſhrooms. 
As ſhe uttered theſe words, a moſt ex- 

preſſive meaning ſparkled in her eyes, and 


turning them directly upon her ſiſter, they 


both laughed very heartily ; and while 
their pretty mouths were ſo extended, 
thewed each a ſet of teeth whiter than the 
paper I write upon. Poor Will and 1 

ſtood 
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ſtood aghaſt, and in ſpite of all that ſtock of 
aſſurance we both poſſeſſed, and which had 
often carried us through more arduous 
trials than this, we were ſo confounded, 
(filly devils!) that we could not have utter- 
ed a ſingle ſyllable, though our lives had 
depended upon it. | 

But moſt fortunately now, a ſervant en- 
tered with news that dinner was upon the 
table, and Sir Thomas taking Miſs Ran- 
dall's hand, led her out, we all following. 
We ſoon were properly ſeated round the 
hoſpitable board ; and during the time of 
dinner we joined in the converſation with 
our wonted ſpirit and aflurance.. | 

But that curſed jade Fortune {till owed us 
a grudge. For the ſervants had not been 
long withdrawn, before Sir Thomas, (in- 
ſpired doubtleſs with three large bumpers 
he had drank of good old port, to the 
Church and King, Royal Family, and proſ- 
perity to Old England) looking very arch- 
ty, ſaid, Here is a little myſtery, which I 
want to have explained; for though I 
can't conceive where you, ladies (bowing 


to the Randalls) could poſſibly have ſeen - 
Lord 
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Lord 8. and my fon; yet, from what ! 


obſerved juſt now in the behaviour of each, * 
I am perſuaded this preſent day is not the n 
firſt of your acquaintance. 10 
The new regimentals of a ſmart young 
officer never preſented the eye with a .. 
brighter ſcarlet, than that which now dyed Þ . | 
the checks of thoſe ladies to whom this || 
ſpeech was addrefled. And upon my ſoul, N 
Jack, (though I am aſhamed to own it) 1 
do believe bluſhed too; for I felt a ſtrange = 
ſort of heat ſpring into my face, which [ as 
did not well underſtand the meaning of, Tu 
it being a thing ſo unuſual. But caſting *- 
my eye upon the countenance of my friend Fn 
Will, and obſerving a more than ordinary I an 
glow upon it, I then concluded I made . 


juſt ſuch another kind of ſpectacle. N 

Ah, Miſs Randalls, ſaid Miſs Harrington, M 
this was not far; indeed you ſhould not 
have ſuffered us to have been impoſed up- 
on in the manner we have by Lord S. and 
my brother. They pretended a viſit tous fu. 
was the motive for their coming into Ju 
Hampſhire ; but from thoſe appearances 
which now diſcover themſelves, you ſeem I 41 
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to be the loadſtones that have drawn them 
hither. And yet this morning when J 
mentioned your names, they affected not 
to be in the leaſt acquainted with them. 
Nor were they Ido aſſure you, Madam, 


fad Miſs Charlotte Randall; for till you 


introduced us to the gentlemen, Iam pret- 
ty certain they did not know our names. 

Had they no knowledge of you perſons 
neither, (with one of her looks capable to 
penetrate the ſoul, and aſk a queſtion more 
importunately than her tongue) cried Miſs 
Julia? 

I, I, I, (two or three times derer and 
at the fame time caſting down her eyes, 
and pleating with great care her ruſfle) I 
can't—and again poor Charlotte ſtopped. 
Miſs Randall endeavouring to help her out, 
My ſiſter, madam, ſaid ſhe, is apt—ſhe is 
apt—indeed when preſſed in ſuch a man- 
ner, and by ſuch a lady, who can help— 
and then, filly girl, ſeeking her own con- 


fuſion, ſhe ventured to look full in Miſs 
Julia's face, whoſe arch expreſſive glances 


ſoon compleated it, throwing her into the 


ſame condition with her ſiſter. She made 


An 
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an end of ſpeaking, without making an 
end of her ſtory; and finding out juſt then 
that her waiſtcoat had got a fold in it 
which it ought not to have, ſhe with great 
diligence ſet about putting it right, which 
at the ſame time ſerved for employment 
both for her hands and eyes. 

julia having thus confuted the women, 
now attacked her brother and me. The 


ladies, ſaid ſhe, I find are at preſent too 


buſy to give us that information we want; 
but as you, gentlemen, ſeem to be unen— 

ployed we hope to gain it from you. 
Ihen leaning with her elbows upon the 
table, as ſhe ſat oppoſite to me, Tell me, 
my Lord, ſaid the, at the ſame time look: 
ing earneſtly upon me, when and where 
did fortune firſt introduce you to the ac- 
quaintance of theſe my charming friends, 
I could not ſtand her glances, they pierc- 
ed my heart quite through ; confound 
me for a fool, I was in an inftant dumb; 
and had not the butler chanced to leave a 
cork upon the table juſt by me, I don't 
know what I ſhould have done. I catched 
at 
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at it, and inſtantly fell to rubbing the ta- 
ble with great dexterity. 

She next very heedfully caſt her eyes 
about the board round which we fat; No, 
{1d ſhe, there is not another cork, or a- 
ny thing elſe that I can ſee, for Maſter 


| Billy to play with. But here, child, (put- 


ting her hand into her pocket, and at the 


fame time taking out a caſe of inſtruments) 


take this toy, and when I have put my 
queſtion to you, 1t you find yourſelf as 
unprepared with an anſwer as the reſt of 
the company, open it, and the pulling 
out the baubles and putting them in again 
will be pretty diverſion for you. 

Wilt thou believe it, Jack? the great 
booby, to be ſure not knowing what he 
did, reached out his hand, took the caſe 
from his ſiſter, and actually began to do 
what ſhe had bid him. 

Upon this, and what before had TOTO 
ed, Sir Thomas and his three daughters 
could no longer ſuppreſs a reſibility which 
ſo ſtrongly ſeized them, they all broke out 
into a moſt immoderate fit of laughter, 
which compleated the confuſion of the 

| poor 
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odd, nor can I divine the cauſe of it. But 
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Poor miſerable mortals who had given OC- 
caſion to it. 

At length, however, the charming, ſen- 
ſible, compaſſionate Conſtantia, reſuming 
her, wonted e enen of aſpect, thus 
ſpoke: 

The reaſon of that ſtrange . 
which appears in the faces and geſtures of 
part of the company, is to me exceeding 


it is a fixed rule with me, never to diſtreſs 
people when I can avoid it. Therefore, 
Miſs Randalls, will a turn in the garden 


be agreeable to you? If you pleaſe we'll t! 


take a little ramble ; gentlemen, you'll be tl 
in the way when wereturn for tea? | 
She arole, ' and all the ladies followed, fr 
leaving Will and I very highly rejoiced at Þ ti 
their departure. Was not this ſtrange, ti 
Jack! rejoice at the departure of five as o. 
fine women as ever exiſted (for. I aſſure ? 
thee the Randalls are very little inferior to g 
the Harringtons: The eldeſt is a fair wo- re 
man, with what is called golden hair, and Þ tc 
the youngeſt quite black, but with a fine h 
clear Kin) but ſo it was, we really were ſ tt 
glad 
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glad to get rid of all, for the fake of e- 
faping Miſs Julia's raillery; and ſtill our 


troubles did not end here: For ſoon after, 


the Baronet taking his ſon's hand, Dear 
William, ſaid he, what can be the mean- 
ing of all which I have obſerved in the 
behaviour of Lord S. Miſs Randalls, and 
yourſelf; pray explain it to me. 

Will endeavoured to put on a lively air; 
Nothing, Sir, nothing at all, anſwered he, 
but that Juba, confound her archneſs, 
there is no— 

Ah, child, interrupted Sir Thomas, don't 
think I am to be put off ſo! I will know 
the truth, I can aſſure you. 

Thus he continued to urge my poor 
friend ; who at length finding all the ar- 
tiſice he was maſter of would be ineffec- 
tual in order to evade the cloſe enquiry 
of his father, told thus much of the ſtory. 
That in our way to the hall, we ſaw the 
girls, that we got from our horſes, and 
really muſt own we behaved in a manner 
to them not altogether civil; ſuppreſſing 
however the offers we had made of taking 


them into keeping. 
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The worthy Baronet ſeemed now pret- 
ty well fatisfied, but blamed us very much 
for giving way to our paſlions in ſuch a 
manner as to affront women by taking 
thoſe ſort of liberties; and preached a 
kind of ſermon extempore upon the ſub- 


ject, which we gave a very patient hear- 


ing to; well knowing that if we diſputed 
any of the maxims he laid down, it would 
furniſh him with freſh arguments to ex- 
patiate upon, and prolong the diſcourſe ; 
whereas, by ſuffering him to ſpeak with- 
out any interruption, at length he, of 
courſe, came to the end of his harangue, 
and we were diſmiſſed. 


At tea we were again joined by the la- 


dies, who all ſeemed quite compoſed. And 
how much of the ſtory the Harringtons 
had been made acquainted with, I can't 
tell; for they were very ſecret about the 
matter; and after the Miſs Randalls de- 
| parted (which was at ſeven) neither be- 
tore ſupper, or during the evening after 
it was over, let one ſingle word drop al- 
luding to what had paſt. Even Julia re- 
ſtrained her tongue: But I can't expect 

| _ the 


% 


r 


o MODERN LIFE, 39 


ſhe always will, and fear another attack 
_ her confoundedly. 

One, two, three; yes, three whole ſhects 
of the largeſt ſized paper have I filled at 
this preſent writing, by Jupiter! What 
ſays my watch? Paſt three as I hope to 


live. I grow fleepy, ſo will write no long- 


er, therefore good __, Jack (or rather 
good morning). 
Thy affectionate friend, 
8. 
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LETTER VI. 
The Hon. JohN RENuoLDs to Lord 8. 
Surry: ſtreet, Auguſt 30. 1756. 


o. have I laughed, Charles, at thy 
epiſtle ? And yet I really pity thee 
from my very ſoul. Bluſh! a'man of thy 
known aſſurance bluſh! It muſt be bad 
with thee indeed. For heaven's fake come 
to London again in proper time, for the 


air of the country I find will foon ſpoil 
thee. : It will tincture thy diſpoſition with 
. E 2 3 
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a quantity of that ſimple quality d:fidence, 
and render thee incapable of joining, with 
any degree of ſpirit, in the amuſements 
of the polite world. 

By my ſoul, if you get ſuch fooliſh hay 
bits I ſhall be aſhamed of your acquaint- 
ance, and not dare to appear with you in 
public, for fear of being ridiculed myſelf 
for countenancing a man who is unfit to 
mix in the aſſembly. 

But no more of this at preſent, for 1 
have vaſt news to tell thee. Here has been 
the devil to pay ſince I wrote laſt; by Jove, 
I fear we are all undone! A curſe light 
upon the whole race of females, ſay II It 
ever I make any connections with them 
beyond thoſe of preſent pleaſure, or fu- 
ture intereſt, may , be hampered as our 
poor friend Tom is! 

Truth in women is an impoſſibility: It is 

a thing of which by nature they are incap- 
able. Well do ſome of our poets compare 
them to the wind, the ocean, and fuch- 
like variable things; for the compariſon 
is certainly a juſt one, and they were ne- 
ver better deſcribed than as Rowe makes 
the 


OF, MODERN LTE. 42 


the Duke of nn 1 of n 
He calls them 


' Moppets made ah of oroitingſs 1 pride fl 
That oft ner do their grddy fancies change 
Than glitt ring dew-drops1 inthe fun do colours. 


This was ever my opinion concernin g the 
lex, and poor Tom Craven can atteſt the 
validity of it with a Vengeance. 


Z—nds! I could ſwear for an E532 
Dear honeſt ſoul! unleſs you help him, 


Charles, he is ruined, abſolutely ruined.— 
But to proceed to particulars. 
I told you in my laſt, that his intimacy 


with Maria could not be concealed, unleſs: 


' ſome immediate ſtep was. taken for that 


purpoſe. To which end, Bob Loyd and. 
I held a conſultation about it with him; 
and after much deliberation, it was agreed 
upon, that ſhe muſt find ſome pretence to 
quit the h6uſe of the relation ſhe was then 
with in town, and go into the country tor 


about three months, (as upon a vilit to 


ſome new acquaintance ſhe had formed an. 
intimacy with, during her ramble in the 
Pris ) We next conſulted the Rrength: 

* Sy of 
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of our pockets, and found we had a ſuſſi- 
cient ſtock of caſh to carry ſuch a ſcheme 
as this through, if it could be brought to 
bear. As to poor Tom, his finances are 
very low indeed, and he muft go abroad 
next ſummer, if he can get a pair of co- 
fours. The devil has fpent 50001. in five 
years, and now his whole fortune conſiſts 
of a cool 5001. But for my part, I cer- 
tainly have no Kind of right to blame his 
conduct, or tax him with extravagance, 
ſince for the ſoul of me I can't make my 
income do: Indeed, what is the bare in- 
tereſt of 29,0001. at three per cent, to ſup- 
port a man of pleaſure and intrigue! Faith, 
but a ſcanty pittance!. and then, what 
renders my caſe much worſe, is my not 
having a power to dip into the principal ; 
becauſe my wiſe father truly, thought fit to 
ſettle it, in caſe I ſhould die, upon that 
ſneaking puppy my brother Sam, who ſtill 
remains poring over a parcel of books as 
muſty as himſelf at Oxford; minding no 
ſort of pleaſure. Yes, yes, he'll make an 
excellent parfon! He'll continue to . the 
end of his days a favourite with our prag- 

matical 
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matical brother, the Earl of H. who, a 
ſtupid animal, has thought fit to. drop all 
fort of correſpondence with me, becauſe 1 
won't follow what he calls good advice; 


and quit the charming paths of pleaſure, 


which he ſays are the paths. to deſtruction. 

But to return to poor Tom : 

Bob Loyd and I gave him ten pieces 
ak for the preſent, and bid him go in- 
ſtantly to Mana, with whom, # he could 
ſettle the affair as we had planned it, he 
muſt agree where to place her till ſne was 
fit to appear again; and then, not to loſe 
a moment, but immediately look out for 
a lodging for her, ſomewhere near town, 
She had all along behaved ſo. honourably 
in the affair, and carried on the amour, 
for the ſpace of two years, with ſuch ſpi- 
rit and affection, that we really thought 


it 1ncumbent upon us to ſcreen her repu- 


tation, if peſſible: But, confound her, 
for a jade! ſhe deecived us all at laſt, as 
you ſhall hear. 

Tom met Bob and I the next morning, 
at the uſual place of rendezvous.---Such 


diſtraction in his looks! never, ſurely, was 
85 a 
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a more deplorable object ſcen. Undone, 


boys! undone, faid he as he entered; no- 
thing can ſave. me now.---Then, taking 6 


out his ſnuff-box, on opening it, the por- 
trait of Maria in the lid meeting his eye--- 
he ſhut-to his teeth, clenched his fiſt, and 
ſtamped on the floor with prodigious vio- 
tence, cried out, D—n thee, for a con- 
founded jilt! and threw the box,tq the 
other fide of ws room. 

How now! ſaid Bob and 1 in: amaze; 
and going up to him, What is che mean- 
ing of all this paſſion? What has Maria 

Ah! name her not, 1 friends, an- 
ſwered he. -a curſed Jade ! are all her 
ſtrong profeſſions of love and honour come 
to this? 

L was thunder ſtruck, ſo was Loyd: 
We knew not what to think, or what to 
reply; and for ſome time, together with 
Tom, traverſed the room; a a general ſi⸗ 
lence reigning among us all. 

At length, however, poor Craven's 
paſſion a little ſubſiding, he thus began. 

* I went early this morning to viſit her, 
0 Who for ſo long a time (and I thought 
« with 


* 
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„ with the higheſt reaſon) I had eſteemed 
the greateſt treaſure of my ſoul! I was, 


by a ſervant, conducted into a parlour, 
« where I had not long been, before in- 
« ſtead of Maria, her aunt entered—tears 
© in her eyes, and fury in her glances. 
So, Mr Craven, ſaid ſhe, you have 


ruined my poor niece ! 


How, Madam! cried I Rarting: Has 


© Yes, Sir, replied Mrs Cambel, laſt 
night ſhe truſted me with the fatal ſe- 


'* cret: Indeed I had ſuſpected it before; 
for having often ſeen her dreſs and un- 
« dreſs, her altered ſhape too plainly ſpoke 
her condition. But laſt night, her ſhame 


growing more and more vilible, I taxed 
her ſtrongly with it; when, burſting 
© into a flood of tears, ſhe owned her 
fault, and I really believe told me the 


* ſhocking ſtory with great ſincerity. She, 


« Mr Craven, has been highly to blame, 
but you are inexcuſable; and therefore 
* I think you ought to make her all the 


* reparation in your power: For though 


* your. circumſtances are ſuch, that in- 
« ſtead 
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_ * ſtead of adyancing hers, we muſt be 


forced to contribute ſomething toward; 


the ſupport of you both, Mr -Cambel 


*.infiſts upon it that you marry her. 

_ © Miſs Freeman, Madam, anfwered |, 
can't, I am very certain, ſay that I de. 
« ceived her upon a promiſe of marriage; 
for, if ſhe ſpeaks truth, ſhe muſt ac: 
* knowledge, that /ove and hanour. was the 

plan we acted upon; icorning all tier. 

No, Sir, replied Mrs Cambel, Maria 
don't pretend to fay you ever promiſed 
to marry her; but this, in my opinion, 
does not in the leaſt excuſe you. I am 
«s fure, Sir, you did not ſind her an eaſy 
* conqueſt ; and to gain her over to your 
© vile notions muſt have coſt you a world 
of pains! Love and Honour, ſaid you! 
Ho dare you ule ſuch ſacred terms to 
cover the  vileſt of purpoſes ?; and how 
6 mult the unhappy creature's mind be 
« weakened by your arts, Who can be per. 
« ſuaded that the man is poſſeſſed of either, 
who wiſhes, for ſelfiſh ſenſual reaſons, to 


bring her infamy for ann and in- 


0 gratitude for love! 


Wel 


o MODERN LIFE 47 


Well declaimed, upon my ſoul, Ma- 
dam, ſaid I; but your memory is bet- 
ter than mine. Pray out of what play 
did you get that heroic ſpeech ? I vow I 
© can't recollect where it is to be found. 

Vain trifler ! anſwered ſhe diſdainful- 
ly; thy paltry arts will not avail with 
me. But I'll fend for my huſband ; he 
perhaps may have more influence. She 
rung a bell, and on a ſervant's entering, 


Peſire Mr Cambel to ſtep hither, laid 


© ſhe, 

The devil! thought I, this is an inter- 
view I don't much like. I with I Was 
* well out of the houſe. But I had very 
© little time for recollection; for ſoon 
* Cambel entered, with the important 
looks of a judge juſt going to paſs 1 
* tence upon a criminal. 

He talked to me much in the ame 
kind of way his wife had done: In- 


ſiſted ſtrongly upon my marrying his 


niece (or elſe he ſaid he'd ruin me); up- 


* on which, by my ſoul I could not help 


laughing; and making him a low bow, 


hat, Sir, is not in your power, I do 


s aflure 
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© aſſure you, ſaid I, unleſs you can find 1 
© means to marry me to Miſs Freeman: 
For my fortune at preſent is in ſuch a 
© ſituation, that I defy you, or any other 
© man, to hurt it. 

"© This is a point, Mr Craven, anſwered 
© he, that I am determined to try with 
you; therefore conſider of the matter; 
I give you your choice of two propoſal; 
© —ather to marry my niece, and in ſome 
£ meaſure obliterate her ſhame, or elle 
© I demand five hundred pounds, for the 
© maintainance of her and the unhappy 
fruits of her indiſcretion. Paying this 
* ſum, ſhall ſcreen you and her from all 
© the world; and then, Sir, you will be 
cat liberty to purſue the noble ſcheme of 
fortune- hunting, by which ſo many of you 
© honourable gentlemen patch up your 
broken fortunes. 

Do your worſt, Sir, anſwered I, put- 
ting on one of my fierceſt looks. 
© You can't expoſe me, without eternally 
* ruining the reputation of your niece ; a 
« folly, I think, you hardly will be guilty 
of. Let me counſel you, Mr Cambel, 
for 


a 
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« for. once: Keep the matter cloſe, for 
your own ſakes; ſend Miſs into the 
country, and when ſhe/ i is caſed. of her 
« burthen, place that in a certain conve- 
© nient hoſpital ; after which, with a freſh 
« clearneſs in her complexion, ſhe may 
© return to London, and Perhaps yet make 
her fortune. 
8 Cambel on this, 1 Tale Gn bit his 
< tongue with vexation, and when he o- 
« pened his mouth, by his manner, I con- 
cluded an oath was coming; but he 


ſtopp' d, good man, not daring to utter 


it; fearing, I ſuppoſe, leſt his rib, who 
vas preſent, might inform their teacher 
if he committed ſo heinous a crime, and 
then hen he next went to the Pan: tile 
< houſe he meu have 28 with a repri- 


© mand. 


At length, Mr 3 aid he, ſuch 
treatment is not to be borne, nor will 
it in the leaſt avail you; for let the e- 
vent prove as it will, unleſs you comply 


with the terms I have offered, I'll expoſe 


you to the utmoſt of my power; that 
* by ſo doing I may, in ſome meaſure de- 
5 tect- 
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and give a proper warning to the other 
* ſex; not to be deceived by thoſe falſe 
« pretences by which you ruined our poor 
« girl. 

In ſhort, I found old Cruſty ſo reſo- 
* lute, that I did not dare trifle any long- 
© er: I even feared to ſee Maria; but be- 
© fore I left the houſe her aunt fetch'd her, 
and then with Mr Cambel quitted the 
room, after Miſs had aſſured me of her 
aàcquieſcence to the terms propoſed by 
© her uncle: And even when we were left 
alone, I could not perſuade her to recede 

cin my favour. 
What a change was here! By heaven, 
J could ſcarce believe it poſſible! This 
© the fond endearing girl who had, as 1 
thought, given herſelf entirely up to me? 
< She wept ; the crocodile wept, and told 
< me, that the remonſtrances of her wor- 
thy aunt had at laſt opened her eyes, and 
© convinced her of the heinouſneſs of the 
« crime the had committed. Honour, cried 
*-ſhe! Oh, falſe deluſion! Wicked, wick- 
«ed man! to triumph over my fondneſs 
as thou haſt done; ; to make me blind 
2 « through 
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through violence of affection, thereby 


lulling my virtue to ſleep; after which 


vyou gained upon my weakneſs, fo far as 
to make me believe, while 1 Was guilty 
« of the greateſt crime, I only ated upon 
c what you call the plan of honoure., + 
But Oh, Craven! (rears almoſt choak- 
ing the utterance. of her words) though 
© heaven is my. witneſs, that in ſpite of all 
« thy treachery. and baſenefs, I, ill love 
« thee with a violence of affection which 
« racks my very ſoul } yet I reſolve, firm- 
ly reſolve, never more to quit the paths 
of virtue! Tis true, moſt ſtrictly true, 


« that the thoughts of an eternal ſe- 
peration breaks my heart ſtrings; but 


«to great a deteſtation-have I for my late 


« wicked courſe of life, that-Þnever will 


* enter into it again, never more repeat 
my crime. Therefore, Craven, part we 
* muſt + Heaven open thy eyes as it 
* has done wune, and grant thee ſuch a 
meaſure of grace, as to enable thee to 


© repent of all thy ſins. before it is too 


late, and lead a better life; all the fu- 
4 ture part of mine, I am fure, | mnt be 
185 F 2 ſpent 
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N tect the arts uſed by men of your claſs, 
« ſpent in deep an and er 
| « proach, | 
| © She looked ſo innocent, ſo Sema 
in this her repenting ſtate, that I could 
| not reſtrain the emotions of my'heart, 
ll an heart which was wholly bers ; and, 
before ſhe was aware, caught her in 
my arms, once more embracing that 
* woman* I fo' fondly doated on. Dear 
girl, cried I, while ſhe ſtruggled to 
get looſe, after the commiſſion of ma- 
* ny more crimes it will be time e- 
* nough for thee to think of putting on! 
« /aci-cloth and afhes ; and, according to 
the tenets of your church, the greater 
* the ſinner, the higher will be the joy 
in Heaven for his nee And 
yet; 13 3 
Ho can that paſſi on be a ſin 
'. © Which gave my charmer birth? 
' &'Thoſe joys muſt furely be divine 
b * Which form an heav'n on earth / 
„ Then fin, dear girl, for Mercy's ſake, 
% Repent, and be forgiv'n; _ | 
% Bleſs me, and by repentance mate 
. ' She 
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s She put her hand before my lips, Stop 
Craven, ſtop, cried ſhe! nor cr to 
utter ſuch horrid blaſphemy | and for 
the poet from whole vile brain the verſes 
« ſprang, I wonder, as he wrote them, 
© he did not fear the wrath of Heaven 
would ſtrike him Gong with the pen in 
© his hand. 

* You have, Maria, heard me repeat 
thoſe lines, ſaid I, without any ae a 
© indignation. 

Ves, anſwered ' ſhe, burſtiniy into a 
flood of tears, I have been a vile creature, 
* almoſt as vile as thee; but now I ſee my 
© error, and though late, repent : There- 
fore, Craven, leave me, inſtantly leave 
* me, and never let me fee thee more. 
God give thee grace to repent: I ſhall 
pray for thee, though, Heaven knows 
have need of all my prayers to ave heh 
{ cate my own guilt. 

In vain I befought ber returning love, 
© ſhe remained inflexible ;: and on'my 101 
* fuſing to go, left me; riſhinig'from me 
in a moment when 1 was not aware of 
ger intention, ſo was not prepared to 
F 3 * hinder 
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* hinder her. I immediately quitted the 
« houſe, and run directly hither, to tell 
my grievances to you, my friends 
For heaven's. ſake, tell me what can be 
done, or how the money can be raiſed?” 
Five hundred pounds is ſuch a ſum, an- 
{wered Bob Loyd, as, upon my honour, 
1 can't command for you, though my 
life depended upon it. 
And, a plague take it, ſaid I, I ſhall be 
at as great a loſs, being that ſum deep 
with my banker already; and as he won't 
receive any caſh of mine for ſome time, 
in order to reimburſe him, fear, if I was 
to draw upon him, he would not anſwer 
the bill, he Knowing how plaguily my 
money is ſettled 1n.cafe I die. | 
If fell myſelf to the devil to raiſe the 
money, anſwered. Tom, it muſt be done 
within this fortnight; for unleſs the af- 
fair can be huſh'd up, it will be a-curſed 
blot in all our eſcutcheons. It may ruin 
thee, Bob Loyd, with thy widow. Con- 
fuſion ! what a, ſcrape has, this ſcheme 
drawn me into; and not only myſelf, but 
8 4. COT gs ov © 4 10%. 1 al 
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all my friends are like to ſuffer for aſiging 


me in it 


Never mind that, boy; ſad I; take 
courage, for I have a thought come ata 
me will ſet all right again, provided you'll 
give up the woman, and never more think 
of her—He ſtarted, a. great fool, as if 
ſomebody had ſtruck him. How, Tom! 
cried Loyd; what! retain a  Pathon for 
her after ſuch uſuage! 

I own my weakneſs, eee he, 1 
really ſtill love her, and thould be con- 
tent 

To marry Fn I ſu ppole, eee 
}, and ſo. compleat your ruin at once: But 
mark me; well; if you do, I that inſtant 
renounce all tuture connection with you. 

He gave me his hand—This' and my 
honour, ſaid he, receive as tokens that I 
never will marry her; and that I will en- 
deavour, as much as poſlible, to drive * 
from my thoughts. 

Well ſaid, my lad, cried Loiyd; claps 
ping him upon the back; now I have 
ſome hopes of thee ; and: depend upon 
it, Deng! in my power mal be left un- 
done 
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done to aſſiſt thy recovery. We now all 
three remained ſome minutes ſilent, and 
Tom going to that part of the room 
where he had thrown. his ſnuff-box, took 
it up, when once more caſting his eyes. 
upon the reprefentation of Maria, he 
fighed. ſo vehemently that he rouſed wo 
and I from our cogitations. 

I ran to him ls this the way, ſaid I, 
you purpoſe to cure yourſelf, and forget 
the caufe of your trouble? By your leave, 
my good friend (taking the box from him, 
and putting it into my own pocket) I ſhall 


keep this treaſure for you, till you are 


capable of making a better uſe of it. In 
the mean time, Eſten to what I have to 
pore oν⏑νW]] m q 

Lord S. is our true e friend: He is gene- 
rous beyond expreſſion, and has a for- 


tune ſufficient to enable him to do that 


good his worthy foul delights. in. I'II 
Write to him, and make no doubt when 
J have laid your caſe before him, on the 
return of the poſt we ſhall receive a 
draught for the money we want. 


fri 


++ 
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Do, dear Charles, aſſiſt us, let me be 
able to make my promiſe good, and thou 
wilt eternally oblige thy _ CAS 
friend, 

J. RENHOLDS. 


FS SITES SS S424 +445 +$4+ ++ 
LETTER VII. 


Lord 8. to ag Hon. Joux ng 


anger il, Sep. 545 


To Meſſe: E: H. and N. 


Sept. Ze 3 1 5 6. 

Gentlemen, 
Pleaſe to pay to My Thomas Gloves, or his 
order, the ſum of Ave hundred 5 and 


Place it to the account of 
Tour humble fervent,” 


Lt 2895 n | 8. 


HERE, Tacky? 1 have: nne with 
your requeſt ; and muſt ſay, I never 
gave any money in all my life with more 
pleaſure. That amour of Tom's you all 
know 
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know I never approved of; and he can 
teſtify as well as the lady, that I have of. 
ten. given them advice apon the ſubject, 
which if they had followed, all their pre- 
ſent trouble had been prevented. | 
It was from the beginning a very filly 
ſcheme ; for what could they ever pro- 
poſe but ruin? Affection between two 
young perſons is ſoon contracted ; and 
when this inadvertently happens, if in the 
firſt ally of their — they ſcek the gra- 
tification of it, according to the notions 
of us men of gallantry, they are not 
blameable. 
But this was not the caſe here; for 
Tom and Miſs Freeman had been bog ac- 
quainted, before any intimacies paſſed be- 
tween them from which a bad conſe- 
quence could ariſe. Not but that I be- 
lieve pretty early in their acquaintance ſo- 
licitations were made uſe of on his ſide, 
which ſhe for ſome time nobly reliſted. 
Theſe were trials! and ſuch as in my o- 
pinion ought to have given her virtue the 
alarm. Why did ſhe, thus attacked, con- 
bie her connection with the aſſailer of 
n! her 


n 
. 
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her virtue, if ſhe was deſirous to 2 
it? 15 
She loved TTY it will doubtleſs be An- 
ſwered; love made her blind. And a- 
gain, he had a prodigious confidence in 
her own fortitude; on that the too ſtrons- 
ly relied, and in the end it deceived her. 

Poor girl, I well remember how ſhe 
cried, when I was firſt made acquainted 
with the affair; I even then adviſed her 
to a ſeparation ; For, dear Miſs Freeman, 
ſaid I, what can you propoſe to yourſelf 
but endleſs difficulty; r For marriage in 
your circumſtances is what I dare ſay 
neither Mr Craven nor you can have any 
thoughts of? 

No, my Lord, replied ſhe, Mr Craven, 
I muſt do him the juſtice to own, never 
deluded me upon that pretence. He has 
I find ſpent great part of his fortune, and 
therefore for him to marry me would be 
the ruin of us both. 

For heaven's fake, Madam, aid I, what 
can you then propoſe ? Can you hope an 
intimacy like your's can be carried on for 
any * of time, without ſome conſe- 

quences 
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quences happening, which muſt diſturh 
your happineſs? She wept very Py 
fully. 

Dear Miſs Freeman, continued 1. re 
aſſume your courage, endeavour to re- 
treat while you are well. I have, I can 
aſſure you, an high regard for your me- 
rit, and really think you, (though in this 
ſtep you may have acted wrong) a very 
deſerving woman ; upon which account 
I am, if poſſible, reſolved to aſſiſt you in 
your eſcape from ruin. Take this purſe, 
and in it you'll find $ool. go to your 
aunt who lives at Stamford, where the 
money may enable you to ſettle to ſome 
advantage, and never think of Mr Craven 
more. Pl talk to him, and hope in time 

to bring him to the ſame reſolution con- 
cerning you. 
She would not take the purſe, but 
promiſed ſeriouſly to reflect upon what [ 
had ſaid, and to give it its due weight; 
Joon after I left her, and ſought out Tom, 
and diſcourſed him upon the ſame point, 
but to no manner of purpoſe. He was 
deaf to my remonſtrances, and ſwore he 
preferred 


A my. 
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preferred ruin with Maria before the 
world without her. 

Let me alone, Charles, ſaid "Sp Have 
I not preſent pleaſure, raptures unſpeak- 
able! theſe I will enjoy while I can, and 
leave the reſt to fate. 

He quitted me, and going directly to 
Miſs Freeman, entirely undid all I had - 


been labouring at. 


He made uſe of ſpecious arguments, 
which convinced her, that what ſhe did 
was juſtifiable in the eye of heaven.— 
Swore that marriage was the inſtitution 
of men, and by them inſtituted only for 
the fake of preſerving the property of 
families. And that if by a mutual agree- 
ment, two people lived in a ſtate of the 
higheſt intimacy, keeping wholly to each 
other, it was juſt the ſame thing in rea- 
lity, though regarded in a ditlerent light 
by the law. 

Theſe, and ſuch like arguments, flat- 
terred the inclinations of Maria, and 
ſtrengthened by the utterance of the man 
ſhe loved, gained upon her belief; ſhe 


Vor. I. 


thereupon 7 
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thereupon agreed to live with him, what 
we men of pleaſure ſtile the life of honour. 

Ah, Jack! how many poor women 
have been thus impoſed upon? And how 


weak. have they found the bands of that 
falſe honour, when they endeavoured to 


hold by them the affections of a man, af- 


ter his paſſion, through poſleſſion, began 
to cool. 

Upon my foul; when I think ſeriouſly 
upon this matter, I am rather frighted; 
for if there is ſuch a thing as juſtice l in the 
world to come, I fear we gay young fel- 
lows ſhall have a heavy fine to pay, for 
all our extraordinary pleaſures, at the 
expence of the happineſs, perhaps of the 
eternal bappineſs, of a ſex we were by 
nature deſigned to protect, not to injure. 

But this Tcan ſay for myſelf, that I ne- 
ver abſolutely ruined a woman in my life; 
nay, I never deceived one. *Tis true, [ 
can t deny having had many amours; but 


then they were "either with women of 


high rank, who, if an unlucky conſe- 
quence attended our pleaſures, were ſure 
of being taken care of by their friends; 


who, 


3 ant ans 
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who, to hide the diſgrace of the family, 
would huſh up! the affair, and diſpoſe of 


the lady in marriage as ſoon as poſlible. 
Or elſe with a pretty country laſs, of no 
rank at all; the charms of which, when 
any ſuch fell in my way, I acknowledge 


my frailty, that 1 never was able to re- 
ſiſt them. 
And with theſe ſort of women, this was 


my Way of proceedin g. For the favours 


I demanded, I offered a reward ; which 


if it was accepted, neither could be ſaid 


to be hurt by the exchange, at leaſt not 
impoſed upon. If I left her in the country, 
ſhe, with the money I gave her, could 
ſoon get a huſband; but if ever a girl 


took ſo firm hold af my heart, as to in- 
duce me to take her out of the protection 


of her: friends, and perhaps deprive her 
for ever of their favour, I thought myſelf 
bound both in honour and conſcience not 
to forſake her unprovided for; and never 
when ſatiety ſucceeded to paſſion, did I 
abandon a woman to the town;—too' of- 
ten the caſe on the like occaſions. When 


wy aflection cooled, I uſed frankly to own 


' 7 WAS it, 
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it, and declare that parting was my in- 
tention ; upon which J left it to her 
what ſituation in life to chooſe, and then 
took care to place her according to her 
inclinations. And J have now the ſatiſ- 
faction to ſay, that ſeveral women who 
have been indulgent to my pleaſures, in- 
Read of being thereby rendered miſerable 
creatures, and a diſgrace to their ſex, 
now live in credit, and bear excellent 


characters for modeſiy and virtue. 


If a man feduces a woman, and after 
that abandons her, he is, in my opinion, 
aniwerable in an high degree for all the 
ſins which ſhe commits if ſhe comes up- 
on tus town. And, heaven knows, we 
men of pleaſure have moſt of us a ſuffi- 


cient catalogue of our own, we need not 


be burthened with thoſe of other people. 
But to return to the immediate ſubject 
of thy letter. Iam not, for my part, in 


the leaſt angry with Maria, but on the 
contrary rejoice that ſhe has ſtopped on 


this fide of abſolute ruin. She may, ſince 


The is in time convinced of her error, 


through her own prudence, and that of 
ber 
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her relations (all of them perſons of cre- 
dit) recover the falſe ſtep the has made, 
and be happy with ſome honeſt man; 
who not being acquainted with her indiſa 
cretion, and perfectly ſenſible of her me- 
rit (as all muſt be who converſe much 

with her) will treat her in a manner her 


many fine accompliſhments deſerve. 


As for Tom, Lwiſh him well, and am 
glad he is got out of this ſcrape. Bid him 
take care for the tuture, and not enter in- 
to ſuch an affair again. My friendſhip 
{hall not ſtop with the draught I have. 
ſent, for you may tell him I don't look 
upon it as a preſent to him, it being for 
Miſs Freeman, and no-more than the ſum 


I offered her before, by way of an encou- 


naman to her well doing. 
When 1 come to town, PII order my 


Ane to make him up three rich ſuits: 
of cloaths, in which he muſt attack the 


old rich widows; with any one of whom 


_ ut; He aiceocts,;wwell. and good. Ik not, 


Fllget him a commiſſion in the fpring,, 
and he muſt _ MT to turn all 
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his forces againſt the French, and exert 
his abilities for the good of his country. 

And here, Jack, Pl end this letter; 
for not having yet mentioned the worthy 
family I am with, ſpeaking of them ſhall 
be the ſubject of another epiſtle; there- 
fore, with love to all friends, I conclude 
for the preſent, 


Thine affectionately, 8. 
42 4444444444424 4 444444444444 


n ET TER VII. 
The Hon. Jon RENHOL Ds to Lord 8. 
Surry:ſtreet, Sept. 30. 17 56. 


EAR Charles, in the name of all 
our friends I thank thee, for the 
generous aſſiſtance thou haſt lent poor 
Tom. He received the money, and di- 
rectly paid it into the hands of Mr Cam- 
bel, who gave him a meeting for that 
purpoſe at my lodgings, and ba got a 
full diſcharge. 


He 


* * 
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He aſked to ſee Maria once more, in 
order to take a final leave of her, but was 
denied the requeſt ; and we are ſince in- 
formed that ſhe is gone into the country, 
but we can't learn where. 'This Fam not 
in the leaſt vexed at; for I think, as 
matters are now ordered, it is much for 


the beſt that Tom has it not im his power 


to purſue her to the place of her retreat, 
in caſe his fooliſh paſſion ſhould prompt 
him to ſo weak an action. And that it 
would. prompt him to follow her, if he 
knew where ſhe was gone, is not a caſe: 
of the leaſt doubt with me; for he / 
loves her, notwithſtanding what has hap-- 
pened, with a violence of affection he will 
find it a difficult matter to conquer. 
This love is the devil! and plays the 
devil with us, I think. Pray heaven de- 


fend me from falling a victim to its pow- 


er. And I thank my ſtars I have had no- 
great reaſon hitherto of complaining; for 
no woman, from her who firſt, to Ber 
who laft received my vows, ever gave me 
a week's uncafineſs. ' I either very ſoon 
obtain my — or elſe quit the ob- 
ject 
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ject of them in purſuit of another; and 
by this method of proceeding, paſs my 
time in one continual round of pleaſure 
and delight. I hate confinement of any 
kind, it is a thing repugnant to my na- 
ture; and I can ſay in the words of a 
. Miſs Courtenay ſometimes lings, 


From Nower to flower his ey to change, 
- Flits yonder wanton bee; 

From fair to fair thus will I range, 
Aud PH be ever free, tg 


lk ever I did receive an impreſſion, in in 
which my heart wWas at all AK BRA 
Miſs Courtenay i is the girl who may boaſt 
of having made it; .for, certain it is, that 
about a year ago I found I had a fort of 
Ar regard for her, I did not well under- 
ſtand ;; it was. a paſſion, but, then. ſuch a 
kind of paſſion, as I had, till then, been 
entirely a ſtranger to. This alarmed me, 
and put me upon ſetting a ſtrong guard 
over my. liberty; Which, Lverily. believe, 
but for that timely caution, would have 
fallen a ſacrifice to the, charms of loyely 
N. aner. But I got. over it, and now deſy 


the 
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the whole ſex; for I can thus fing to any 
of them : 


J love to toy, to hiſs and play, 
But hang me if I'll marry. 


| Miſs Courtenay believe however will ſoon 


be out of my way; for about a fortnight 


| ago ſpent the day at her father's houſe 
at Epſom, (and I had like to have forgot 


it, all the family deſired me to preſent 


| their compliments to you when I wrote). 


After dinner ſhe went to her harpſicord; 


and as I was fitting by her, while ſhe ac- 


companied the charming touches of her 
lovely fingers, with the {till more melo- 
dious ſounds which iſſued from her coral 


lips, a pretty kind of agure entered the 


room. 

Its head was nne with a great 
quantity of very light coloured hair, ren- 
dered ſtill more white by being amply 
powdered, .and ſet off the beauties of a 
tace, which was really handſome, to the 
beſt advantage. It had a kind of habit, 
compoſed of black ſilk, which ſat pretty 
Cloſe to its body, and reached down al- 

| e | | moſt 
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moſt to its ſhoes, than which no jet could 
be more black or ſhining ; and over this 
habit, a robe of black ſtuff deſcended 
from 'its ſhoulders, and nearly touched 
the ground. 

On its approach, introduced by Mr 
Courtenay, Miſs aroſe, as I did alſo, and 
the figure faluted her by the appellation 
of couſin; but it ſeemed to be a ſtranger 
to her perſon. It was called, as I oth 
found, by the name of Clayton ; and on 
a proper cue being given to it, begin 
diſcourſing about France, Italy, &c. and 
gave us to underſtand it has yu bh 
the grand tour. 

In ſhort, Charles, to iro: afide ba 
ter, the perſon I have been thus ludi- 
croully deſcribing, was one who 'by no 
means merits being treated in a ludicrous 
manner. He was young Clayton, ne. 
Phew to Mr Courtenay, of whom you 
muſt have heard the family ſpeak, as alſo 
of his being abroad with Lord T. He 
ĩs juſt returned, and his Lordſhip, in lieu 
of his agreeable company, has Preſented 
bim to a living of gol a year. 


He 


Id 
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He ſeemed much taken, at firſt ſight, 
with the beauty of his charming couſin, 
whom he had not ſeen for ten years paſt, 
having been all that time at Cambridge, 
and upon his travels. And I am very 
much out in my conjectures, if he does 
not try all the art he is maſter of, in or- 
der to perſuade her to go down with him 


into Berkſhire, where his living is ſitu- 


ated; and I; fancy will carry her, for he 
Is certainly an agreeable man, and, I be- 
lieve, what the ſober folks call a worthy 
one, though his natural diſpoſition, by 
what I can judge of it, ſeems to be very 
lively; and had he received ſuch an edu- 
cation as you and I, Charles, might i in all 
reſpects have been a fit companion for 
us. But, by applying cloſely to his ſtu- 
dies, he has conquered, and reduced in- 
to their proper bounds, the wild fallies 
of paſſion ; which now only ſerve to en- 
liven his converiation, and add grace to 
his deportment and expreſſion, without 
running him into any inconveniencies. 
So much for Dr Clayton, and his too 


charming Nancy Courtenay. 
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I have no other news to ſend thee; 
for Tom's affair being now ſettled, all o- 
ther things go on much as uſual. Pray 
let me hear very ſoon from thee, for 
nothing gives more ſenſible pleaſure than 
ny letters to 

J. REXHOLDsS, 
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| LETTER IX. 
Lord S. to the Hon. Jon RENHOLDs, 
Harrington-Hall, Sept. 20. 1756, 


OU will doubtleſs be ſurprized, my 
dear friend, that after your requeſt 
of writing ſoon, I ſhould remain filent for 
near a fortnight after the date of yours, 
Alas! I could not write, my mind has 
been too much engaged, but not by love, 
1 aſſure thee ; ſo don't rail at the women 


for depriving thee of hearing from me. 


The good, the worthy Sir Thomas 
Harrington is given over by his phylt- 
cians. His diſtemper a raging fever, 0c- 
calioned, as we imagine, by a violent 

cold 
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cold he caught a ſiſhing, for he got wet, 
and was ſeized the next day. 

But, oh, Jack! what a pattern does 
he ſet us, of true piety and reſignation! 
And ſuch behaviour at the cloſe, is the 
effect of a life well ſpent ; when, inſtead. 
of fearing. juſtly merited puniſhment for 
crimes committed, or ſighing becauſe. 
juſt about to quit all earthly pleaſure, 
he joyfully waits in hopes of receiving 
thoſe rewards due to his virtuous labour, 
and expects with tranſport in a ſhort time 
to be tranſlated into ſcenes of higher 
bliſs than any this world can afford. 

Such an object before my eyes, really 
makes me very ſerious; but whether 
my preſent turn of mind will continue, 
heaven only knows. Alas! I fear the 
aw of London, whenever I breathe it, 
will occaſion a relapſe, and plunge me a- 
gain into my former way of life. But. 
then, ſhall I not be ſtill more culpable 


than I was before I had received thix 


ſtrong warning? 
Every part of the family is inconſola- 
ble; and tears are ever ſtreaming from 
Vol. I. H the. 
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the eyes of the charming women, except 
when they are in the preſence of their 
father, where they endeavour to be as 
chearful as poſſible; and attend him 
with ſuch care, that really a man might 
almoſt wiſh to be ill, for the ſake of be- 
ing ſo nurſed. They take their turns to 
watch, and one or other of them are by 
his bed-fide day and night. 

Will and I fit together, and ſometimes 
pretend to read; but neither m books, 
or the converſation of each other, can 
now find the leaſt amuſement. A gloom 
ſeems to be {ſpread over all the houſe; 
and from the higheſt to the loweſt indi- 
vidual, nothing but marks of the moſt 
poignant ſorrow 1s to be diſcovered. 

The melancholy tidings fly abroad; 
and daily the weeping tenants appear at 
the gate, enquiring, in the moſt earneſt 
and affectionate manner, aſter the health 
of their worthy landlord. - Sir Thomas 
is perfectly adored; both by his tenants 
and ſervants; and the latter can ſcarcely 
utter, for the interruption of tears and 
ughs, My maſter is given over! to the 

demands 
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demands made by the former concern- 
ing him. | | 
The charmin 9 Julia ſhews more lively 
marks of ſorrow than either of her filters. 
Not that I believe ſhe 7s more ſenſibly 
touched with the misfortune than Mis 
Harrington, or Miſs Cordelia; but they 
being of more; grave, ſolid diſpoſitions 


chan the, better govern their paſſions; 


and keeping within their own breaſts a 
great part of what they feel, do not diſ- 
| cover ſuch high marks of diſtraction, as 
the volatile temper of Mifs Julia makes 
appear in all her words and geſtures. 

Rot. aantic girl! even in a ſcene of ſuch 
diſtreſs, ſome of the lively touches of her 
nature will appear. Laſt night, when 
the took leave of her father, it being Miſs 
Harrington's turn to watch, I being pre- 
ſent, led her out, the weeping all the 
way we moved ; but when the door of 
Sir Thomas's apartment ſhut, ſhe ſtopped 
ſhort in the outer room, and leaning up- 
on my arm, remained for ſome tune in 
ſilent grief; at length, wiping her lovely 
rn and fixing them upon the doorwe 

H 2 had 


76 A DESCRIPTION 


had come out at, ſhe ſurprized me very 


much by repeating the following lines 
trom Cato. 


Oh ye immortal powers that guard the juſl! 
Watch round his couch, and ſoften his repoſe; 
Baniſb his ſorrows, and becalm his foul 


With eaſy dreams; remember all his virtues; 
And ſhew mankind that goodneſs is your care, 


While ſhe ſpoke theſe words, ſuch beauty, 
grace, and filial duty beamed in her 
charming features, that ſhe appeared 
ſomething more than mortal. | 
I now led her down ſtairs into the com- 
.mon parlour, where we found Mr Har- 
rington and Miſs Cordelia fitting on each 
fide of a table, leaning their faces upon 
their hands, preſenting to our view two 
molt expreſſive portraits of grief and diſ- 
Pair. How is our father, aſked they both, 
on our approach? Juſt ſettling for the 
night, anſwered Maſs Julia, ſo if you pay 
your duty to him, do it directly. 
Upon this, my friend and his amiable 
filter aroſe and lett us, in order ſo to do. | 
| Ah: 
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Ah! Lord S. ſaid the incomparable 


julia, when they were gone, this is 


a dreadful fcene for you! and yet I 
hope your goodneſs will excuſe the little 
pleaſure we are capable of giving you in. 
our preſent ſituation. In ſuch diſtreſs in- 
deed how can we? All joy, alas, is flown 


from this poor manſon, and forrow, a 


kind of ſorrow, ſcarcely to be ſupported, 
ſucceeds in its place. Such a father! the 


beſt that children ever had, upon the 


point to die. Ah! wonder, wonder not, 


continued ſhe (riſing from her ſeat, and 


walking about the room) if diſtraction 
ſcizes my poor mind, and overpowers my 


reaſon. ' 
Dear Madam he comforted, ſud I, fol- 


lowing her (I muſt own quite frightened. 
at the {trange diſorder I ſaw her in). She 

caſt herſelt upon a ſettee, and leaping her 
elbow againſt the back, at the fame time 
reſting her check upon her hand, Com- 
fort! cried ſhe, who talks of comfort? 
comfort is not for me. A flood of tears 


here came to her relief, and after that 


being rather more calm, Mr Harrington 
H 3 And. 
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and Miſs Cordelia returning, we fpent the 
remainder of the evening in as tolerable a 
manner as could be expected for people 
in our ſituation. 

I thought, Jack, you would be uneaſy 
it I did not write, ſo took up my pen juſt 
to give you ſome little information. But 
you mult be content at prefent with this 
ſhort epiſtle (that is ſhort for me, who in 
general write ſuch long ones). 

Your afflicted friend, 8. 


S AEK . E.. . 
LEFT TEN X. 
Lord S. in Continuation. 
| October 2. 1756. 


ERHAPS, Jack, from my long ſi- 
lence thou wilt conclude I am dead; 
but for the ſoul of me I could not hold 
a pen before, or recollect my thoughts 
fufticiently to write with any tolerable 

coherency. 
I have been witnefs to ſuch a ſcene! 
Oh, my friend, to ſpeak the cauſe of 
our 
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our diſtreſs at once, — Sir Thomas is no 
more! His pious, virtuous ſoul is fled to 
the immortal realms above. But then 
his children, they are in ſuch affliction! 
how ſhall I deſcribe it.?---I am at a loſs 
where or how to begin the dreadful ſtory. 
On the day following that I wrote laſt 
to thee, Sir Thomas having reſted better 
the preceding night, than on any for 
ſome time before, he found in himſelf a 
new ſupply of ſpirits, and requeſted his 
ſon, his daughters, and myſelf, to give 
him our company; when we accordingly 
aſſembled ourſelves round his bed. He 
talked to us in a chearful manner for 
near an hour, the two phyſicians, who 
were conſtantly in the houſe, hkewiſe 
being preſent ; they were very earneſt 
with him not to. exert his weak ſpirits 
too much, but he regarded not thew 
caution, and at length, his ſpirits and 
ſtrength failing at once, he fainted into 
the arms of Miſs Harrington, who fat 
behind the bolſter of the bed to ſupport 


him, 
With 


— 
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With great difficulty the utmoſt en- 
dea vours of the phyſicians brought him 
back to life, and he once more opened 
his eyes; when lifting them up to hea- 
ven, Thanks, cried he, to my great crea- 
tor, for this ſmall reſpite! and for per- 
mitting me again to behold my dear, Gear 
children * 

All fortitude, all reſolution, on hear- 
ing this tender rapture uttered, now for- 
| fook their breaſts; nor was I, my triend, 
| E can aſſure thee, leſs affected. Vain were 
| our ſtrongeſt endeavours to ſuppreſs that 
| torrent of grief which ſprang to our eyes; 

and in an inſtant all our faces were co- 

vered with our handkerchiets, to catch, 
to hide, and wipe away the teſtimonies of 
our ſorrow. 
Sir Thomas raiſed his had—Dear chil- 
dren be comforted, ſaid he, weep not for 
me; I only pay that debt of nature com- Þ 1 
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| mon to us all. Look round about you Þ 

| in the world, and mark the kindneſs of 

heaven towards me Owing many others; d 

how great my age! Therefore ſuch an rn 

event as this you ought to have expected, l 
| and 
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and armed yourſelves with fortitude to 


bear. My ſon, continued he, taking Mr 
Harrington's hand as he ſtood by him, 
may God protect you from all the ſnares 
of this enchanting world. You are young, 
and after my diſeaſe your fortune will be 


| ample, both circumſtances which will ex- 
| poſe you to numberleſs dangers; be your 
care for yourſelf, grieve not for me, but 
on the contrary rather envy my ſituation. 
| Nour proſpects may be happy, but mine 
are glorious! You have ſtill the hazard- 

ous voyage of youth to fail, mine is paſt ; 


and having at length overcome all my 
difficulties, am now upon the point 
of gaining that harbour, where all my 
thoughts and wiſhes for ſo many years 
have been fixed. 

Ah! my father! cried the afflicted ſon, 
and can you really part with lite to calm- 
ly? Does not the thought of en us 
create a pang ? 

Alas, my child! indeed too much it 


does, replied Sir Thomas, and in the 


midſt of all my meditations on thoſe ce- 
leſtial joys I ſhortly hape to taſte, thoughts 
of 
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of my children riſe in my mind continu- 
ally; theſe pull my ſoul from its divine 
contemplations, and draw my withes Þ 
back to earth. But here ſprings my 
comfort, we ſhall meet again; and after 
that bleſt union we ſhall never know the 
pangs of ſeperation more, but continue 
together to all eternity. Let this thought 
comfort you; —conſider, we do not part 
for ever ;—let it calm your minds, and 
ſtop the flowing of your tears. . 
Me fearing he would, if we ſtaid, ex- 2 
hauſ his ſpirits, and occaſion another f 
fainting, now left him to repoſe. But 
he found very little----he had a reſtleſs t 
night, and the next morning his phyſi- 3 
cians gave us very little hopes of his ſur- li 
viving the day. Nor were they wrong I P 
| in their conjectures; for about ſix in the f. 
| evening word was brought the diſtreſſed I © 
ſon and afflicted daughters, that if they If 
choſe to take a laſt farewell of their fa- t. 
ther, then was the time. Ir 
They inſtantly ran to his apartment, 11) 
alſo going, and we once more aſſembled 
ourſelves round the bed. 
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Sir Thomas caſting round his eyes up- 


on us, which even now, in his dying 
moments, ſhone with a ſweetneſs not to 
be expreſſed; indeed his countenance 
did not ſeem like that of mortal man; for 
he had ſo habituated his intellectual ca- 


pacity to hold converſe with divine ob- 


jects, that it diffuſed a calm, a heavenly 
appearance even in his outward deport- 
ment, and made me think, while he 
| ſpoke to us as follows, he reſembled thoſe 
| angelic ſpirits he was ſo ſoon to join in 
| fellowſhip. 


Thanks, my dear children, ſaid he, for 
the many teſtimonies of love, duty, and 
affection you have given me all your 


lives. And you, my daughters, in a 


particular manner claim my gratitude, 


for the unwearie& diligence,- the tender 


care you have ſhewn during my illneſs; 
for which may God repay you----your 
taſk is nearly at an end----I feel my re- 
leaſe draw nigh----this one GOT; I make 
you----kneel round my bed- 
T hey did 10, I lkewile accompanying. 
I ben 
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Then Sir Thomas, railing his eyes to 
heaven, thus continued,---Great and all- 
powerful God, if the petition of a dying 
parent, in favour of his children, can 
hope ſucceſs, grant I beſeech thee what 
I aſk---enrich the minds of theſe young 
plants with the dew of thy heavenly 
grace; nouriſh their ſouls with piety and 
virtue---grant, oh! grant they may lead 
ſuch lives on earth, as ſhall entitle them 
to happineſs. hereafter 

More he ſeemed deſirous of ſaying, but 

his enfeebled tongue now loſt the power 
of utterance, and he ſoon after fainted. 
When Dr P. as well as the other phyſi 
cian, rather apprehending, that it he did 
once more recover, he would not be ſen- 
ſible, begged us to retire, and not by our 
| preſence, and the marks of ſorrow he 
was certain we ſhould diſcover on ſuchan 
occaſion, trouble his laſt moments, which 
he aſſured us drew very nigh. 

That hand of the dear worthy man, 
which lay out of bed, upon their knees 
the weeping ſiſters and Mr Harrington 
all revercntly kiſſed, nor did I omit pay- 


ing 
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ing that laſt mark of affection to a man 
whoſe virtues had engaged my very ſoul. 
then ſupported Miſs Harrington, who 
as ſhe moved, ſtill bent her eyes, drown- 
ed in tears, towards that bed on which 
lay gaſping for breath the beſt of fathers. + 
Miſs Julia and Cordelia followed in the 

ſame manner, each reſting upon an arm 


ol their brother, who trembled to ſuch a 


degree through grief, that he was but a 
weak ſupport. 

When we were all ſeated in a room 
below, Miſs Harrington rang for a ſervant, 
and gave orders, that the nurſes ſhould 


. continually give her notice of all which 


happened, during the ſhort ſpace of her 
father's life. Indeed the ſpace was ſhort, 
for the ſecond expreſs which arrived 
from his chamber, gave an account that 
he had breathed his laſt. | 
Though ſuch tidings had been expec- 
ted every moment, yet when Dr P. pro- 
nounced the words Sir Thomas is no more, 
what lively marks of grief, renewed grict, 
appeared in all our faces! Miſs Harring- 
ton ſtarted from her chair--—'Tis paſt! 
Vor. I. I {aid 
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faid ſhe,----and then thoſe tears, which 
refuſed to flow, choaking the paſſage of 
her words, ſhe remained ſome moments 


ſilent. At length, however, ſhe thus 


broke out This is indeed a trial! a 
greater ſure I never can meet with. 
Oh, God! my gracious God, give me 
ſtrength of mind to bear it as I ought. 
—And is my father really dead ?—Oh, 
Doctor! running to him, and taking his 
hand, can it be ?—and ſhall I never hear 
my father ſpeak again? The worthy Doc- 
tor was deprived of ſpeech, but endea- 
voured to lead her to a chair. No, ſaid 
ſhe, I muſt retire—nay, don't oppoſe me, 
Doctor, pray permit me to paſs this night 
in my own cloſet alone. There prayer 
and meditation I hope, with the aſſiſtance 
of my creator, will in a great meaſure 
calm my mind; or at leaſt ſo far ſettle it, 
as to enable me to act on this dreadful 

occaſion within the bounds of reaſon ;— 
lying which, ſhe left us, and went di- 

rectly to her chamber. 

The falling of Miſs Cordelia upon the 
ground, now claimed from us all that 
attention 
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attention we had before 'given to her 
ſiſter. Cordelia's tender frame could 
not ſupport the terrible event; ſhe faint- 
ed. But Miſs Julia ſeemed quite ſtupi- 
fied with grief; and inſtead of lending 
any help to her ſiſter, walked about the 
room, grafping an handkerchief between 
both her hands, paying little or no re- 
gard to what paſſcd. 

I raiſed Cordelia from the hi and 
placing her m a chair, fupported her 
head while her brother held a bottle of 
falts to her noſe. They had no effect, 
and ſhe would long have remained in a 
Rate nearly reſembling death, had not: 
Dr P. fetched a cordial, which with great 
difficulty we got her to ſwallow a few 
drops of, and that revived her. Opening 
at length her eyes, Cruel friends, ſaid 
the, why do you call me back to miſery? 
My father! oh, my father! why is it not 
permitted me tafollow him? Upon which, 
the tide of her woe returning, ſhe fank 
into my arms, a flood of tears at the ſame 
time falling trom her eyes, which greatly 
relieved her. 


1 2 Sir 
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Sir William was too much taken up 
with the care of his ſiſters, to ſearch into 
his own heart on the occaſion. And 
now Dr P. thinking it adviſeable tor 
Miſs Cordelia to go to bed, in order to 
get, if poſſible, ſome little repoſe; her 
woman, with the afliſtance of the worthy 
Doctor, carried her to her chamber, 
where ſhe fainted again, and was quite 
undreſſed, and put to bed before ſhe en- 
tirely recovered. 

Only Sir William and myſelf now re- 
mained with Miſs Julia, who ſtill con- 
tinued walking about, not paying any 
attention to us, or what had happened 
to her ſiſter. 4 
My friend now threw himſelf upon a 
ſettee, and taking out his handkerchief, 
very plentifully bedewed it with tears, 
_ uttering at the ſame time ſuch deep, 
_ ſuch heart-felt fighs, as ſeemed to rend 
his ſoul. 
| Theſe touched the lady, ſhe went to 
him, and after looking a few moments 
very ſtedfaftly upon his face — He weeps, 
laid ſhe, my brother weeps -- but (and 

| the 
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ſhe held both her hands hard againſt her 
boſom) I cannot weep, that kind relief 
to ſorrow is denied me. Yet ſtill, my 
Lord, coming to me, don't think, be- 
cauſe I cannot cry, that I am leſs affected 
than my brother. Alas! (heaving a ſigh. 
from the bottom of her heart) 'tis not 


to be conceived what agonies I ſuffer, I 
certainly ſhall choak with grief----for---- 


(putting her hand to her throat) here, 


here it ſticks- Oh, heaven! when will 


it riſe up to my eyes, and diſcharge it- 


ſelf in tears! 


Doctor P. now . adviſed her 
to try to drink ſomething, and ſhe got 


down a few ſpoonfuls of that cordial 


which had before relieved Miſs Cordelia. 


Theſe drops ſet her ſpirits in a little kind 


of agitation, and at length the dear crea- 

ture wept very plentifully ; after which. 
the ſeemed more eaſy, and then retired 
to her chamber. 


Both the phyſicians ſtaid this evening 
with Sir William, and a melancholy one 


we ſpent. We parted at the uſual hour, 
eleven; and all the night after, my 


13 thoughts 
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thoughts were taken up with reflections 


upon what had paſſed the preceeding 
day, ſo it was morning before I cloſed 


my eyes to ſleep. Nor was that ſtate 
more favourable to me than the waking, 


For there the horrors of the day were 
again renewed, and I in that ſtate beheld 
them painted ſtill more dreadful than in 


reality they had appeared before. I waked 


in agonies; and, oh, heaven! thought I, 
if I am thus affected, how muſt the 
minds of thoſe perſons be racked, who 
are ſo much more nearly concerned: 

I ſaw very little of the ladies all the 
next day; and Sir William and I were in 
a poor condition to comfort each other; 
indeed we did not attempt it, n 


for the moſt part ſilent. 


In the evening Miſs Harrington appear- 


ed, with a compoſure really quite ſur- 
prizing. She had reduced a violent 


ſorrow into a ſettled gravity ; endea- 


vouring to appear tolerably eaſy under a 


kind of ſuffering, not all the tears in the 
world could alter, 
But 
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But Julia, my adored Julia, was al- 
moſt frantic ; Cordelia wept inceſſantly, 
and we could ſcarcely prevail upon either 
to take any nouriſhment : In ſhort, they 
ſeemed wholly to abandon themſelves to 
grief. 


For ſuch behaviour Miſs Harrington 


gently rebuked them: Oh, my ſiſters! 
ſaid ſhe, why do you thus upbraid the will 
of Heaven by ſuch a violence of ſorrow? 
I feel, for the loſs of our dear parent, as 
much real pain as any human breaſt is 
capable of; yet I endeavour to moderate 
my grieſ by thinking that he is happy, 
ere happy, beyond the reach of 
fate! Laſt night I made my earneſt ſoli- 


citations at the footſtool of the throne of 


grace, for conſtancy of' mind ; it has been: 
granted me, and I now enjoy a calmneſs. 


of ſoul I could not well expect. Dear 


girls, endeavour likewiſe to compoſe 
yourſelves: The will of our creator muſt 
not be diſputed ; he gave us. all things, 


and has moſt certainly a right to take 


what he pleaſes away. 


In 


the whole country. 
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In due time the proper forms of ſearch. 


ing into papers, opening the will, &. 


were obſerved, and the ladies have each 


ten thouſand pounds, after which ſum, 
and all other legacies being paid, Sir Wil. 


ham comes into a great deal of -ready 


money, and a i clear eſtate of ſix thouſand 
a year. 


The interment of Sir T. . 18 alſo 


ö over, and I never met with any thing, 
in all my life, ſo ſolemn or ſo e 


that day. 

The hall not beings far from church, 
he had ordered his own tenants to carry 
him; for which purpoſe ſix of the mean- 


er ſort were put into decent mourning, 


and as many more ſubſtantial farmers 
were like wiſe arrayed in nl, to hold 


up the pall. 


All this day the ladies did not appear 


- Keeping 1 in their own apartments: But 


Sir William and myſelf attended the 


corps in a mourning coach, all the ſer- 


vants of the family likewiſe in mourning 
following, and after them, Lverily believe 
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The tenants and poor ſeemed deeply 
affected with the loſs they had ſuſtained; 
but did not break out into that loud tu- 
nultuous ſorrow commonly expreſled 
upon the like occaſions; diſcovering in- 
ſtead of it all the marks of a ſenſible 
heart-felt grief, which the utmoſt dejec- 
tion of countenance, and the fall of filent 


tears, could poſſibly denote. 


Excuſe me, Jack, I can no longer dwell 
upon this ſubject; for being ſo freſh in 
my memory, it affects me in ſuch a man- 
ner I cannot proceed: Therefore, let it 
ſuffice to ſay, the body was intered af- 
ter a moſt excellent ſermon, which I can 
aſſure thee made great impreſſion upon 
my mind. When we came back to the 
hall, the ladies begged to be excuſed at- 
tending ſupper; ſo my melancholy friend 


and I ipent the evening by ourſelves. 


Next morning my eyes were ſaluted 
with a ſight, than which nothing could 
be more aweful or more lovely. Maſs 
Harrington firſt entered the parlour, fol- 
lowed by her two ſiſters, who, as well as 
herſelf, were attired in crape negligées, 

made 
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made in the faſhionable taſte, with prod. $12 


gious long trains; plain muflin hood; of 


put on ſo forward as to hide the greateſ 


part of their hair, and croſſed round their A 
necks, from whence behind, the ended 
deſcended down their backs, painting in Ve 


the moſt lively manner the emblems of he 


innocence and grief. re 
We all avoided (not caring to give each In 


other pain) any mention of what had U 


paſſed the preceding day; and by that Ife 


means, as each (I in particular) ſtrove to t 


find a topic for converſation not leading 
to it: The day paſſed off in a more ? 
chearful manner than could well have 
been expected. | 

Time is a relief to all kinds of aMiction 
and I hope in time that tranquility of 
mind will be reſtored to this worthy fa- 
muly, the loſs of Sir Thomas has at pre- 
ſent robbed it of. As to Miſs Julia I have 
great hopes ſhe will-ſoon recover, for the 
begins at times to be ſmart upon me; 


and what the livelineſs of her temper pro- 


duces in her mind, is worked as itrongly ſl 
1 
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in that of Miſs Harrington, by a ſtrength 
of reaſon beyond compare. = 

' Buſineſs helps Sir William, who, tho? 

a gay man, is, I aflure thee, ſenſibly touch- 
ed with the loſs of his father ; and I am 
very certain, from the bottom of his 
heart, thinks it a loſs: And, Jack, the 
reaſon of my . mentioning this is, becauſe 


in the preſent age it is a thing ſo very 


uncommon for ſons to be really grieved 
for the death of their fathers, when by 
their deaths they come into fine eſtates. 
But the concern of my friend 18 real; 
and however faulty he may be in ſome 
parts of his character, want of dutiful at- 
fection to his father, could never be al- 
ledged againſt him. 

Cordelia, I think, bears the diſaſter 
worſe than any of the reſt; for hers is 
ſuch a tender delicate frame, it cannot 
well ſupport any of the rude boiſterous 
waves of fortune. 

When I ſhall come to town, is at pre- 
ſent quite uncertain. Don't our frater- 
nity begin to think I am loſt ? and loſt 
to them I certainly ſhall be, if the air of 

| London, 
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London, and their converſation don't 1. 
gain enliven me; for at preſent: there 
cannot be a more altered man than thine 
affectionately, (in that he cannot alter) 

8. 


T ανοοαοαοααννιιναιαααιαααααεο 
LFE . 
The Hon. JohN RENHOL DS to Lord 8. 


Surry-ſtreet, Oct. 6. 1756. 


READ thy two laſt letters, Charles, 
to the junto, at a meeting we had at 
the King's Arms; and wilt thou believe 
it? they made us all grave for above 
half an hour; during which time we had 
each of us a little touch at moralizing, and 


for ſome minutes in a great meaſure deſ- 


piſed the vanities of this gay life. But 


from ſuch kind of diſcourſe we were re- 


lieved, by the entrance of Ben Jackſon 
(the young templer who, you may re- 
member I told you, was initiated into our 
fraternity juſt after you left London). 

| He 
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He had been abſent for above a week, 
and we none of us knew where; but as 
ſuch things are very common for men of 
our claſs, it was not much regarded by 
us, who ſhould indiſputably have done 
the ſame ourſelves, in order to purtue a 
favourite amour. 

This was Ben's caſe: But before I be- 
gin to ſpeak of the preſent circumſtances 
of it, it is neceflary for me to give you a 
ſhort ſketch of his hiſtory. 

[ſhall date his firſt entrance into what 
[ call /e, from the time he was ſent to 
Oxford, wherehe had not long been before 
he was taken in by a pretty little girl, a 
linen draper's only child, who was bred 
up with the expectation of being a ten 
thouſand pounds fortune. As to Ben, 
he was in great meaſure to truſt to him- 
ſelf for his; and therefore, like a wiſe 
man, refolving to begin in time, he aſ- 
ſaulted the heart of Peggy Chapman, 
when Miſs had juſt entered into her four- 
teenth year. 

He had a tolerable genius for poetry, 
and with that talent firſt attacked her va- 
Vo. I. R nity, 
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nity, which he ſoon gained to his intereſt 
(no very difficult matter.) He next made 
his eyes, which were very well qualified 
tor the taſk, ſpeak to her the linguage 
of love, whenever heaccidentally (on pur- 
pole) fell in her way; and being a lad 
much eſteemed by the men for his quick 
parts, and by the women for his fine per- 
fon, ſuch attractions Peggy could not 
withſtand. In ſhort, ſhe yielded up her 
heart, and ſoon let her pretty eyes dil- 
cover to Ben (who carefully watched all 
their motions) that he was not indiffercnt 
to her. 

This point gained, he next engaged a 
woman relation of Miſs Chapman's to his 
intereſt, and at her lodgings often met 
his charmer, whoſe affectons he at length 
entirely ſecured, and drew her into a ſo- 
lemn promiſe, to be his, and only his, let 
what would happen, or what difficulies 
ſo ever ariſe. 

In this manner the affair was carried on, 
without any one having the leaſt ſuſpici- 
on about it, till within a year of the time 


that Ben was to quit Oxford, in order to 


practiſe 
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practiſe at the bar. But now Miſs Chap- 
man had a very advantageous offer, 
which' ſhe refuſed, to the great ſurprize 
of her father, who thought the objections 
ſhe made to it of ſo trivial a nature, as not 
to be of any manner of weight. She, 
however, was reſolute in her denial, and 
'at length Mr Chapman concluded, ſuch 
a kind of behaviour could not ariſe 
from any other cauſe than her affections 
being pre- engaged to ſome other object. 
This ſuſpicion made him very narrowly 
watch all her motions ; and one day he 
unfortunately traced her to the houſe of 
the above relation, where he entered 
without giving the leaſt notice, and ſur- 
prized his daughter in the arms of Ben. 

On ſuch a ſight, rage inſtantly filled 
the breaſt of Chapman, and for a long 
time he uttered his fury without the leaſt 
interruption ; the offending parties being 
in too great confuſion to make any anſwer 
to his reproaches. Devil take them for 
a couple of filly fools, ſay I! What the 
plague were they in ſuch a fright for? 
What harm was there in a pretty young 
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fellow being found kiſſing a fine girl? 
For, Charles, leſt thou ſhouldit miſunder- 
itand me when I ſaid Peggy was caught 
in Ben's arms, I aſſure thee ſhe was quite 
innocently ſo, and ſurprized in no way 
detrimental to her reputation. Ben really 
loves the girl, and when a man does, the 
woman can't put her virtue under a bet- 
ter protection; ſince it very ſeldom hap- 
pens a man will endeavour to debauch the 
woman he intends to marry : Not that! 
would chuſe a ſiſter or daughter of my 
own, if I had one, ſhould run the riſque 
of whether he would or no. But to re- 
turn to Ben : 

Chapman at length Fniſhed his pom- 
pous harangue, and then the lovely Peg- 


gy, all diſſolved in tears, falling proſtrate | 


at his feet, implored his pity and forgive- 
nels, yet promiſed not to amend her fault; 
tor the owned her high regard for Mr 
Jackſon, at the ſame time vowing never 
to marry any other man. 

Then die a maid, ſaid her father (his 
paſſion augmented) and lead apes in hell, 
if thou wilt, for his you never ſhall be. 

Fine 


am. wad. « oft was woos * 
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Fine talking, indeed here have I been 
labouring early and late for above forty 
years, and having got together a pretty 
parcel of money, my daughter would 
throw it all away upon God knows who, 
2a man not worth a groat. No, Peggy, 
no, I know better things; I'll marry thee, 
girl, to friend Riſewell the merchant ; he 
is to ſtand for alderman the next vacancy, 
and then thou wilt be lady mayoreſs of 
London, and my family come to. ſome 
honour. 

Ben begged, then threatened, begged a- 
gain; and Miſs vowed, cried, kneelcd ; 
but all to no kind of purpoſe, tor Chap- 
man was inexorable.- In thort, he forbid 
Mr Jackſon ever to. ſee his daughter a- 
gain, alſo giving her the ſame prohibition 
concerning him, and then away he led 
the mourntul Peggy, whom he next 
morning (as Ben heard upon enquiry) fent 
from Oxford, but to what place he could 
not learn. 

Ben was alomoſt diſtracted ; ſhut him- 
ſelf up in his room, and would ſee no 
company: But as he was fitting in this 

K 3 muſing 
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muſing ſtate, a window of his apartment 


being open, in came the following billet. 


„I am, my dear Mr Jackſon, juſt go- 
« ing in a coach, but where I am to be 
e carried I can't tell. But this I can tell 
« you, if it will give you any pleaſure to 
„ know it ; that let me be where I will, 
« my heart ſhall ſtill be yours; nor will I, 
« ket them uſe me as they pleaſe, ever mar- 
«ry any man but you, as witneſs my 
« hand, 


M. Charman.” 


This aſſurance from the lady gave Ben 
great comfort; but ſtill he feared ſhe 
would not be able to hold her reſolution. 
However, as hope was the only friend he 
had totruſt to, he cheriſhed it, and refuſed 
to obey the dictates of deſpair, even tho 
all the time he remained at Oxford, after 
this, he heard not the leaſt tidings of His 
lovely Peggy. 

At length he quitted the univerſity, 
and coming to London practiſed at the 
bar, where he began to make ſome figure; 


in great meaſure nw purſuing the law as 
his 
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his miſtreſs, the time ſince he had heard 


from his other being ſo long, he could 
not help being in ſome fear of her having 
at length given him up to the ſollicitations 


of her relations. 


Chance, ſome little time ago, intro- 
duced him into the ſociety of brave fel- 
lows, of which I have the honour to be a 
member ; and as it is uſual for us to give 
each other our hiſtories, he related to us 
what I have now written. At laſt, as I 
mentioned at the beginning of this letter, 
we milled him for a week, and he return- 
ed juſt as we were clubbing our grave re- 
marks upon ay {till graver epiſtles. 

What, Ben! cried we all at once; where 
haſt thou hid thyſelf, man? 

Tranſport ! Happineſs unſpeakable! an- 
ſwered he—Dear friends, wiſh me joy, 
for J have found my Peggy, and ſhe is. 
ſtill the ſame endearing girl my fondeſt 
wiſhes could deſire. But here, continu- 
ed he, read that letter (taking one from 
his pocket); it is the beginning of the ad- 
venture, and I think a great . in 


its Kind. 


Indeed, 
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Indeed, Charles, and ſo it was; for 
which reaſon I'll give thee a copy of it 
verbatim et literatim. 

« Too nuuſter bengemin Jackſun cown- 
e falar off lawe inn thee tempel off 
| LouUNDON,” 
This was the direction, Charles, and! 
aſſure thee no more than an exact ſpeci- 
men of the contents on the inſide, which 
were as follows : 


« SUR, Oxfard Septembar the 29th, 

My meſtras dos natt dar right hirſalfe 

« {00 hes biden me tal yow thatt ſhes 

« oaten back two Oxfard and thatt there 

« is too bee a conſorte off muſicke nexte 

« Moundai ſoo. itt you cann com doune 
yo ma ſea hir 


I ame Sur 
vor humbell ſar vent 


SARY KITE.“ 


We all were exceſſively diverted with 
this original for ſpelling, as ſuch it may 
juſtly be called; for no one who reads it 
| will ever jmagine that Mrs Kite was be- 

a holden 
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hoden either to a dictionary or ſpelling- 
book. 


gen thus continued: I now ſet all my 


| «wits to work, in order to compleat thrs 


* ſcheme ;z and I had no time to loſe, for it 


was neceſſary I ſhould ſet out the next 
day at fartheſt. At length I reſolved to 


go down in woman's cloaths, and my 
« perſon well enough favoured ſuch a dit- 
guiſe, as all who know me muſt own. 


My fiſter, who lives in town equipped 


* me. I took a poſt chaiſe, and down to 


Oxford I went; where I put up at an 


inn, from which I ſent a. billet to an 
© old comrade of mine (Kitt Farr) infor m- 
ing him of the nature and deſign of my 


journey; withal begging him to come 
directly to wait upon „ig aunt Seagrove. 


© Kitt came, and was introduced to me 
by the honeſt landlord, wha making his 
bow, departed ; wiſely judging, that an 
* affectionate aunt and dutiful nephew 
might have many private matters to diſ- 
* courſe of. During the evening Farr 
and I conſulted about the manner of my 
going to the concert next day, as like- 
« wiſe 
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* wiſe of the means to let Miſs Chapman 


*know of my being in Oxford; and my 
* metamorphoſis ; when we agreed he 
« ſhould in the morning try if poſſible to 
© ſee her. This he thought he ſhould 


© have a very good chance of doing, at 
© the houſe of a widow lady, where {he 
© ſpent a great deal of her time; and as it 


« would be rather more for the reputation 
* of his aunt (who did not appear to be an 
* old woman) to go. to the concert in 
* company with other ladies, then alone 
with him, he determined to aſk that 
« lady to let me go with her family. 
Nothing could happen more fortu- 
nate, for Miſs Chapman was at Mrs Cle- 
* land's when Farr went thither ; and at- 
ter he had mentioned his aunt's being at 


Oxford, and the favour he begged they 


* would do her, he took an opportunity 
of whiſpering in the ear of Peggy, that 
Mrs Seagrove's name, before ſhe changed 


it, had been Fackſon. She immediatly rock 


«the hint; and then perſuaded the ladies 


© fo let Mrs Seagrove be of their party, 


«ſaying, It muſt be diſagreeable for a wo- 
man, 
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man to go to a public place with only 
| gentlemen. And my dear friends, con- 
a tinued ſhe, if you'll give me leave, Pl! 
add another to your ſett; for I am cer- 


© tain my papa will like I ſhould go with 


you. What time ſhall you drink tea ?— 
At five, anſwered Mrs Cleland, and ſhall 
© be glad of your company, Miſs ; and of 
your aunt's and yours, Mr. Farr, turn- 
ing to Kitt. Peggy promiſed for her- 


« ſelf, and my nephew for himſelf and 
me; after which he came to the inn, 
and recounted his good fortune. 

Now 1 was to be dreſſed; and oh! 
* what a lovely handmaid had I for that 
« purpoſe! J muſt tell you.—The hoſt 
has a moſt beautiful daughter, about 
© nineteen, and this girl very civilly the 
night before attended me to my cham- 
© ber, offering to undreſs me; I thanked 
© her, and indeed was glad of her ai> 
fiſtance, being molt contoundedly auk- 
* ward either at pulling off or putting on 
my new apparel. I told her I had not 
been uſed to dreſs myſelf, nor ſhould 


have came down without my own maid, 
c if 
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© if the poor creature had not been taken 
ill of a fever the day before I ſet out; 
© but having promiſed my nephew to 
come down, notwithſtanding that in. 
© convemiency, I refolved to keep my 
© word, 

* She aſked me if I had ever been at Ox. 
ford before, and, upon my anſwering in 
the negative, proceeded to give me a 
kind of deſcription of the place during 
the time ſhe undreſſed me. When I was 

« zuit ſtepping into bed, I can't tell how 
© ſhall be able to ſleep to night, ſaid 1, 
<« without my dear Mr Seagrove, whom | 
* have not lain from a night, till now, all 
© the two years we have been married, 

Madam, innocently replied the pretty 
« Sally, if you pleaſe, I'll ſleep with you; 
© ſhall I go and fetch my night-cap! 
Gods, what a temptation was here! 
Such a girl! beautiful as an angel. But 
] withſtood it; for I fancy if Miſs Ray- 
mond had ſhared my bed, the fictitious 
Mrs Seagrove would have found it too 
difficult to ſupport her character. 
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©] therefore thanked her, but declined 
the offer, and ſhe ſoon after took away 
the candle, leaving me for the night; 
when, the devil take me if the thoughts 
I had of being the next day with my a- 
* dored Peggy, could hinder my wiſhing 
* myſelf at that inſtant in the arms of my 
© charming Sally. 

A chambermaid attended me the next 
* morning (ugly enough) ſo I got on my 
* cloaths without much difficulty. But 
* when I went to my room, in order to 
« dreſs for the concert, Miſs Raymond at- 
« tended to help me; and with her aſſiſt- 
© ance, in a full trimmed negligee of 
* black filk, with a ſmart butterfly cap 
gon, I really did not make a bad figure, 
but appeared a good comely dame. 

© Now, attended by my nephew Kitt, 
J walked to the houſe of Mrs Cleland, 
who is, as I ſaid before, a widow lady, 
© and has two daughters, both of them 
* tolerable pretty women. 

© I was ſaluted by all the family, and 
then ſeated upon a ſettee at the upper 
dend of the room, juſt oppolite to the 

Vol. I. L door 
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© door; at which, after a while, my dear 
Peggy entered. I was vaſtly fluttered 
© on ſeeing her; I pulled out my hand- 
© kerchict, then blowed my noſe, cough: 
© ed, and did all I could to hide it. When 
© ſhe, who was in a condition very little 
© better than mine, true woman-hke, ne- 
© yer at a loſs to come off on ſuch occa- 


© flong—Hang theſe naſty long trains, 


* ſaid ſhe (taking hold of her negligee) 
mine got under my feet juſt as I reached 
the top of the ſtairs, and had like to 
© have thrown me to the bottom again— 
I proteſt (pulling out a bottle of ſalts 
and ſmelling to them) it has frighted 
me ſadly then, as if athamed of the 
© neglect, the made me a low courteſy, 
© ſaying, I beg pardon, Madam, for keep 
ing you ſtanding. This is Mrs Seagrove, 
* Miſs Chapman, ſaid Mits Cleland, Mr 
« Farr's aunt you heard him ſpeak of this 
morning. She courteſied again, 1 did 
© to too, and then ſhe was ſeated upon 
© the ſettee by me. Oh, heaven! what a 


* lituation ! my Peggy ſo near me, and 


ye 
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«yet I not dare to touch her! I was 
tongue: tied too, but ſhe ſoon put an 


& end to the ſilence, and looking earneſt- 


ly in my face Madam, ſaid ſhe, I 
think I am not miſtaken, ſurely J went 
© to the ſame boarding- ſchool with you at 
« Saliſbury ? Was not your name Mis 
« Twelves? The ſame, anſwered I—And 
© can it be? —Yes, now I perfectly re- 
collect in you the pretty little girl! I uſed 
to be ſo fond of. | 
© I ſhall never forget, Madam, replied 
© he, reſpectfully bowing, the obligations 
* which I owe you. Ladies—(ſpeaking 
to the company) you can't concave the 
joy I have on ſeeing this worthy friend. 
She was a great girl when I went firſt 
© to ſchool, and I can aſſure you taught 
me more than my miſtreſs did-ʒ 
I could have laughed at this ſpeech 
* of hers, but ſuppreſled it, and taking 
her hand, Dear Miſs, ſaid I, talk no 
more of thoſe little ſervices I have ren- 
* dered you, for I took a pleaſure, as e- 
© very one muſt, in improving a genius. 
ſo ready as yours. I with we lived ſo: 
L 2 near 
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near together, that I might ſtill conti- 
nue the pleaſing taſk, 


« And teach my lovely ſchular all I know.” 


on repeating that line, together with 
the touch of my dear gul's hand, which 


1 held in mine, I was unawares ſeized 


* with a ſudden emotion, and putting my 
arm round Peggy, I kiſſed her, forget- 
© ting, I own, at that time, the ſex 1 
© then perſonated. This was a ſad miſ- 
take, and might have occaſioned ſome 
* ſuſpicions, had not my good nephew 
immediately got up and faluted Mils 
© Polly Cleland, who ſat next him. How 
© now! Sir, ſaid ſhe.—l only follow, what 


» think a good example, Madam, an- 


ſwered he, my aunt thought fit to ſet 
« a pattern, which I can't help copying; 


. * nor do intend to ſtop here; for, by 


© your leave—to the other Miſs Cleland 
and the mother, I will go round—and 
ſo he did; after ſaluting Miſs Chapman, 


© and, at laſt, for form ſake, your hum- 


ble ſervant. This behaviour in him, 
prevented 
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prevented any remarks being made up- 
on mine; and having eſcaped ſo well I 
determined (if poſſible) to be more cau- 
« tious for the future. 

The long acquaintance acknowledged 
© between Miſs Chapman and me, gave us 
* a very good pretence for holding a kind 
© of private converſe during the ſpace of 
© time before the muſic began, after we 
got to the hall, and between the acts. 
We uſed it to the utmoſt advantage, re- 
*newing our promiſes of eternal con- 
ſtancy; and ſhe aſſured me, as ſoon as 
* ſhe came of age, which would be in a- 
© bout ſix months, ſhe would (if I choſe. 
it) become mine, and truſt to the na- 
© tural affection of her father to forgive 
the ſtep, when it was done and could 
not be helped. And now, through the 
© affiſtance. of Mr Farr, whom 1 had en- 

© gaged to. negociate our letters, we a- 
© oreed conſtantly to correſpond: for ſix 
months, and then to come to ſome de- 

termination about marrying. 

© After the concert was over, which I. 
* did not much regard while it laſted, we: 
L 3. all 
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© all went back to Mrs Cleland's, where 
* a handſome cold collation was prepared 
for us. I invited all the company to 
dine with me the next day, at my inn; 
but here my nephew interpoſed, begging 
that the ladies would meet me at his 
room, to drink tea and ſpend the eve. 
ning. This Mrs Cleland did not ſeem 
much to reliſh; but her eldeſt daughter, 
< who has a kind of regard for Mr Farr, 
took upon her the management of the 
affair, and ſoon brought the old lady to 
comply; at the ſame time offering to 
< breakfaſt with Miſs Chapman, in order 


to perſuade her father to let her make 


done of the party. 
* Accordingly, the next afternoon we 


© all met at Kitt's room, as alſo a gentle- 
S 


man who is an admirer of Miſs Polly 


« Cleland, who was invited by my con- 


ſiderate nephew, that each young lady 


might be happy. This ſpark being a 


man of good fortune, received great 
« civihities from the mother, who ſeems 
very delirous of promoting the match 
© between him and her daughter; tor 
6 which 
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£ which reaſon he engaged the attention 
« of her and Miſs. Polly. Kitt entertain- 
ed the other ſiſter, while IL was left at 
£ liberty to converſe with my dear Peg- 

* BY) during the greateſt part of the eve- 
ning before ſupper; for though cards 
« were propoled, no one regarded it, each 

« perſon ſeeming rather to prefer conver- 
« ſation. 

Mr Farr gave us an elegant ſupper, 
e at which I was mftre/s of the ceremo- 
o | © nies, fitting between Mrs Cleland and 
o Peggy. But after ſupper I made a con- 
r © founded miſtake; for as we ſat, I reach-- 
e ed out my legs, in order to preſs be- 

e tween them my charmer's pretty foot. 

e © A foot I got, and for ſome time, con- 
- | © cluding it was hers, remained very hap- 
y | © py; when at length ſhe got up to take 
1» | © fome fruit, which ſtood on the oppoſite 
y | © fide of the table, and, though ſhe moved. 
a in that manner, the foot ſtill very quiet-- 
it © ly remained my priſoner. 
8 I was upon this a little confounded ; 
hand inſtantly quitting my hold, when, 
r © by a glance Miſs Cleland then caſt at 
h C Mr 
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© Mr Farr, I fancy it was her foot I had 
been prefling in that tender manner, 
and that ſhe imagined while I did ſo, it 
Vas from her own dear ſhe had received 
© that token of affection. 

© An harpſicord ſtanding in the room, 
© and Miſs Chapman being known to play 
well, all the company joined in requeſt- 
© ing a ſong. She readily e complied, and 
© being ſeated, I'll give you, ſaid ſhe, a 
© ſong I learnt laſt ſummer, when I was 
© ruſticated' (continued ſhe ſmiling) J uſed 
© to be much pleaſed with the words; 


A DESCRIPTION 


c and then in a moſt charming taſte ſhe 


2 thus began. 
I. . 
3 8 thro' a ſhady grove, 
At retreat for penſive love, 
I. ſaw a beautious dame; 
She ſeem'd a while diſſalv'd in woe, 
« Tears from her eyes in ſtreams did flow, 
She fightd &er Damon's name. 
II. 
« But ſtraight ſhe rears her lovely head, 
« And riſing from her moſſy bed, 
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A liv'lier glance diſplays ; 
Exulting in the pleaſing theme, 
« Her ſorrows vaniſh like a dream, 


* She ſings her Damon's praiſe. 


III. 


« His perſon dec d with roſy youth, 
His boſom fraught with honour, truth, 
His conduct Virtue ſteers. 
« Why ſhould I weep? Begone Deſpair! 
His conſtancy ſhall baniſh care, 
And diſſipate my fears. 


Sweet angel, ſaid I to myſelf, while 
© ſhe was ſinging, how I adore thee !. 
Thou art a miracle of conſtancy ! and 
thy behaviour to me is of itſelf ſuffici- 
© ent to wipe off that odium Which has 
ſo long been faſtened upon thy ſex for 
* ickleneſs. All the company applauded. 
her performance; and after two or three 
* of Handel's fine compoſitions, ſhe, with 
* the Cleland family and Mr Jepſon, took. 
leave, my nephew attending me to my 
inn, we all the way talking in lover- 
like rapture of our reſpective miſtreſſes. 
But 
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© But my good friends, continued Ben, 
] treſpaſs upon your patience, and fear 
* you will think me too circumſtantial, 1 
therefore will be brief, and tell you, 
© that I ſtayed at Oxford ſix days, every 
© one of which I ſpent ſome part with my 
Peggy; nor was I in all that time dif. 
© covered, or I believe even ſuſpected to 
be other than what I appeared. 

* Laſt night I arrived in town, and here 
I am, dear Jack, Tom, and Bob, at your 
wills and devotions.” 
Thus Ben ended his ſtory, and here 
PH think of ending my letter. Doſt thou 
not, Charles, think thyſelf greatly obliged 
to me for taking all this pains for thy 


entertainment ? I am confined at home 


to day by a flight indiſpofition; and ha- 


ving, on W account, much time upon 


my hands, I employed it recollecting 
Ben's adventures, and penning them 
down for thy peruſal, in order that thou 
mayſt know ſomething of /ife, and not 
meditate too much upon the deat h- piece 
thou haſt ſo lately had before thy eyes. 
And, 


to 
no 


++ 


— 
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And, for God's ſake, Charles, come to 
town quickly, or thou wilt be good for 
nothing, is the propheſy of 

J. RENHOLDsS. 
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LET TEN III. 


Lord S. to the Hon. JohN RENHOL Ds. 


Harrington-Hall, Oct. 11th. 


ES, Jack, I ſhall now very ſoon come 
to London. And what doſt think 
man? The lovely Julia will be one of the 
part ys 
_ Laſt week, in anſwer to letters Sir Wil- 
ham had ſent to his aunts Montague and 
Crawford, informing them of the death 
of their late worthy brother Sir Thomas, 
invitations came to Miſs Juha and Miſs 
Cordelia, of ſpending the winter at their 
houſes, leaving it to the choice of the 
two young ladies which ſituation to 
cee, London or Bath. 
' Theſe old ladies, Jack, as I ſaid be- 
tore, are ſiſters to the late Sir Thomas 
Harrington, 
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Harrington, and now both of them wi. 
dows. The huſband of the eldeſt, Mr 
Montague, had, it ſeems, like thee, / 
honourable glaring before his name; but 
as to fortune; had not a larger portion of 
her favour to boaſt, than what is com- 
monly beſtowed upon the younger bro- 
thers of a noble family. I'Il tell thee, 
Jack, what the poſſeſſions of ſuch are ;— 
a ſmall portion of caſh, high education, 
good aſſurance, enterprizing genius, and, 
to compleat the whole, ſo great a ſhare 
of courage as to defy and ſet at nought 
all kind of rule, together with a reliſh for 
every ſort of expence and pleaſure. 
Miſs Arabella Harrington went up to 
London when ſhe had juſt compleatcd her 
fifteenth year; and ſoon after her arrival 
happened to fall into company with Mr 
Montague, who was juſt ten years older 
than herſelf. His'fine perſon and noble 


accompliſhments won her young heart; 


while her ample fortune engaged in avery 
particular manner his attention. She had 
20,0001. having received a great addition 


to what her father left her, by the death 
of 
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of a maiden aunt, who was alſo her 
godmother. 
? Mr Montague in a ſhort time had art e- 
tnough to perſuade the lady into a private 
marriage; her fortune in preſent poſſeſ- 
Nſioon being a prize he much deſired to gain. 
„Accordingly the flect, or ſome ſuch con- 
„venient place, made their perſons one, 
aud transferred her fortune to the ho- 
„nourable gentleman, who had melted his 
„oon, even down to the {mall ſum which 
e ſerved to defray the expences of the wed- 
ti ding. 
1 Sad diſtraction in the 8 you may 
pas, when the affair was found out. 
But the worthy Sir Thomas Harrington 
acted, upon this occaſion, like himſelf; 
and, wiſely conſidering the event could 
not now be remedied, endeavoured to 
make the beſt of what he eſteemed (and 
c perhaps not without great reaſon on his 
tide) a very bad bargain for his fifter,— 
He got Montague a commiſſion in the 
guards, prevailed on him to ſettle 
19,0001. upon the lady, and then placed 
ee. > mo them 
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them both in a very 80 n in 
London. 

No iſſue ſprang from this noble pair; 
and, to be conciſe in their hiſtory, the 
gentleman, in about ten years, ſpent all 
the money that was in his power, and 
then for grief, perhaps, that he could not 
touch a penny more, left the world, not 
having any longer the means to enjoy it. 

Mrs Montague, now at: twenty-itx, 
was left a widow, with that ten thouſand 
pounds her good brother had ſecured for 
her. And, whether it is from her ex- 
ceſſive regard to the memory of her huſ- 
band, or an averſion to the marriage ſtate, 
J can't well determine; ; but ſhe Tak not 
ſince choſe to engage in ſecond bonds; 
and, living in London, ſhe continues to 
enjoy her freedom, being now, as I un- 
derſtand, near fifty. 

As to the other ſiſter, Mrs Crawford, 
her hiſtory is very ſhort, for ſhe was a 
good ſober kind of girl, and married an 
honeſt country *Squire, who was recom- 
mended to her by her relations. He 
died about three years ago, leaving her 
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one ſon, who is now abroad upon his tra- 
vels, and ſhe, during his abſence, reſides 
conſtantly at Bath, having bought an 
houſe there in Qneen-ſ{quare. 

When the letters from theſe good 
aunts were read—(tenfible letters, Jack, 
both -of them, I can aflure thee, for I was 
favoured wath hearing them among the 
reſt, ſince they contained no kind of ſe- 
crets, being filled with a great deal of 
good advice to the young folks, and re- 
commending patience, reſignation, &c.) 
Well fiſter, ſaid Mis Cordelia, which 
do yon ſix upon, London or Bath! I am 
really perplexed, rephed ſhe. Bath is to 
be ſure a charming place, and fo is Lon- 
don; I really can't tell how to determine. 
Come, Delia, for once I wave the prero- 
gative of elderſhip, and give you leave 
to chooſe fart. 

Then Bath for me, anſwered Miſs Cor- 
delia—Oh, Jack! how I rejoiced at this 
determination; fince I ardently withed 
julia might be fituated with her London 
aunt, whom I conceived to be a woman 
more ſuited to my purpoſe than Mrs. 

M 2 Crawford. 
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Crawford. She, good ſoul, has never 


known any thing but ſobriety and calm ha 
—Lord bleſs me! how would ſhe ſtare Þ ® 
if half a dozen ſuch gay fellows as thee Þ ® 
and I, Jack, were to vilit her niece ? She Ja 
would inſtantly hear the ditmal found of 1 ” 


ruin, loſt reputation, &c. croaking in her 1 » 
ears; and, for aught I know, bar up I P 
her door againſt us. h 
But, for Mrs Montague, I think ſhe P 
could not live ſo long in the town, and fu 

with a man of the town, (that is, one who 
enjoyed freely all its. pleaſures, making | © 
this his ſole buſineſs and aim) without 1 
gaining herſelf ſome knowledge of the 1 
faſhionable ways. of life, and perhaps 1 4 
thereby contracting ſome relith for them 
herſelf. If fo, ſhe doubtleſs will enjoy Þ| * 
2 moſt ſenſible ſatisfaction, in having, by L 
our means, her ancient memory refreſh. 1 
ed with a renewal of thoſe kinds of I 7? 
{cenes ſhe was once herſelf an actreſs in. t 
Les, yes, Julia, thou ſhalt live with I ! 
thy aunt Montague, and then I may 1 
hope to enjoy freely thy dear company. . 
Mus { 
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Miſs Harrington is to remain at the 
halk ſhe chooling to reſide at the family 
manſon, till either the, or her brother 
marries. And, what a ſtrange taſte, 
Jack! prefers ſpending all this winter 
in the country, among her books, (the. 
is a great reader, and a writer too—a 
poeteſs! but I can't get a light of any of 
her performances, for ſhe is mighty foru-- 
pulous that way) to the tumultuous plea- 
ſures, as the tiles thoſe of the gay world. 

Well, woll, let her pleaſe her own fan- 
cy. Julia, my adored Juha, will be in 
London all the winter; and this to me: 
is, even in thought, an happmets ſo ex- 
quifite I care for nothing elſe. 

I did intend, Jack, to have given thee. 
an account of ſome viſitants we have had. 
upon this mournful occaſion, but the 
journey to London fo entirely engroſſes 
all my thoughts, that I really can't at- 
tend to ary other ſubject, therefore will 
poſtpone an account of ſuch matters till: 
I arrive in town; and thee and I ſome 
confounded long morning (as has ſome-- 
times been the caſe with us) are fitting in. 

X 3 a. 
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a ſtate of penance, in a couple of arm 


chairs, and once in half an hour ſupping 
down, to eaſe our parched throats, an 


ample quantity of that falutary cordial 
mutton broth. In ſuch a ſituation, be- 
ing at the inſtant ſatiated with the plea- 
ſures of the gay world, we may diſcourſe 


of the country, its forms and ceremo- 
nies, by way of emolient to our town 
fevers. I muſt however tell thee one 


thing, which 1s, that I have great reaſon 
to ſuſpect there 1s a treaty of /ove on foot 
between Sir William Harrington and the 
eldeſt Miſs Randall. Thoſe lovely girls 


have ſpent a week at the hall with our 


ladies, and during that time, I, who from 
practice am a pretty good judge of ſuch 
matters, could in the eyes both of the 


gentleman and lady diſcover ſuch tokens, 


as raiſed ſtrongly in my mind the above 


ſuſpicion. 


Poor Letitia! I really pity her, for ſhe 
is I doubt in the fair way to ruin. Since 


J am pretty confident Sir William's pride 


is ſuch as to hinder him from any ſerious 
thoughts of marrying her. 
TOE N It 
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It would not be what is deemed ho- 
nourable between man and man, (at leaſt 


men of our claſs) or doing as one would 


chooſe to be done by on a like occaſion, 


or elſe by my ſoul I would give the la- 


dy a caution. She is a deſerving girl, 
and would make ſuch an excellent wife 
to an honeſt man, who knew how pro- 
perly to eſteem her worth, that it is an 
high pity ſhe ſhould be ruined, 

And I am not a little angry 
I can aflure him, for he keeps the matter 
quite cloſe; not letting the ſecret tran- 
ſpire even to me, whom he calls his bo- 
ſom friend. This is not right; ſuch re- 
ſerves are not juſtifhable ; for—but here, 


Jack, my conſcience has ſtarted up and 
hit me a confounded ſlap, ſaying, how 


could I expect him to. truſt me, ſince I 
have in great meaſure been as guilty 
myſelt, in keeping from him my regard 


and intentions by his ſiſter Julia? Hold, 


Madam Conſcience, hold! for, begging 
your Ladyſhip's pardon, you are for 


once in the wrong. — Pray anſwer me 
one queſtion before you condemn me. 


Can 


with Will, 
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Can a man tell his intentions to another I the 
before he is certain of them himſelf? I ho 
And in what manner I thall act by Mit Þ gie 
Julia, I really can't at preſent determine, ¶ tri 
ſince my conduct by her in a great mea- I he; 
ſure depends upon hers to me. If 
This winter I intend to allow her by Hof 
way of probation ; and if ſhe behaves in gre 
ſuch manner as I ſhould like my wife juſ 
ſhould act, then my wife ſhe ſhall be: I he 
But if the continues the coquet, indeed I en 
I can't think of marrying her: I then tog 
Will leave her and travel in order to for- * 
get her. And ſuch reſolutions as theſe Y » 
how can I mention to a brother? Ah, Jac 
Jack! my notion of affairs of this nature ¶ hoi 
runs thus: — That every man, before he I ha: 
addreftes a woman, or even makes his ſpe 
intentions known to her family of ſo do- ¶ ore 
ang, ſhould in his own mind be abſolute- 0 
ly determined to marry the lady at all Nat 
events, at leaſt not to let any obſtacles I mi. 
ariſe upon his fide. Now, though I do Hof 
in my own mind really-contemplate this I Ju] 
lady as my future wife, that is, if the be- the 
Haves in a manner to pleaſe me, yet a we 
there 
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there is an / in the caſe, I think it moſt 
honourable in me, for the preſent, to be 
filent both to her brother and her. Tis 
true I do love her, moſt paſſionately love 
her; and had ſhe gone to Bath, thither 
I ſhould have followed ; for the pleaſure 
of ſeeing. her I ſhould” have eſteemed far 
greater than all thoſe the gay town, now 


juſt riſing in all its glory, could, without 


her preſence, have afforded me; but to 
enjoy the fight of her, and the dear town 
together, Oh, Jack, Jack, is er 
indeed ! 

We ſhall ſet out ſeven * hence; ſo 
Jack be ſo kind, wilt thou, to go to my 
houſe, and ſee that the ſervants, whom 1I 
have ſent orders to return to their re- 
ſpective poſts, get all things in proper 
order for my reception. 

Sir William deſigns to winter with me, 
at leaſt till he can get an houſe to his 
mind; and the Miſs Harringtons are both 
of them to come to Mrs Montague's : 
Julia, as I faid before, to ſtay there all 
the winter, and the other for about a 
week; after which, with her aunt Craw- 

ford, 
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ford who comes up in order to fetch her, 
the will go down to Bath. 

Sir William's coach and fix is to carry 
the ladies and their women, while he 
and I, with a noble retinue, ſhall ac- 
company them on torſe-back. E-hoep, 
Jack! I with we were ſet out: Julia in 
the country is a fine girl, but Julia in 
London will be a goddets! 

We are to make a two days journey 
of it, and get into town the ſecond night, 
when to be ſure Will aud 1 ſhall wait on 
the ladies home and ſpend the evening 
with them; and the next day, Jack, 1 
hope to ſec thee and Bob Loyd, Tom 
Craven, and thy new friend Ben Jack- 
ſon. One, two, three, four; Sir William 
and mytelt fix : A jolly ſet, and pray bid 
them all hold themſelves in readineſs to 
attend the invitation of fpending the 
whole day and evening at my houle, 
Which I fhall fend each a card for, di- 
rectly upon my arrival in town. 

The Randalls are to come to the hall 
again as ſoon as we quit it, to ſpend a 
month with Miſs Harrington, and com- 

fort 
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Much comfort I with them all in the 


the leaves dropping from the trees, con- 
Junually are putting us in mind of mor— 
„ Itallity. Oh! diſmal, diſmal! I am 25 
n Ml am ſo ſoon to quit the ſcene. 
n And now, Jack, I advile thee to makes 
much of this letter, ſince it is the laſt I 
y ſhall write thee from this place. But 
t, Jone thing I had almoſt forgot to tell thee, 
n Bwhich is that the three ſiſters are to cor- 


reſpond, and thoſe engaged in Jie are to 


5 

give an account of their reſpective ad- 
n rentures to her who is buried; while ſhe, 
Jin return, is to ſend them wiſe animad- 


would 1 give to inſpect theſe letters! 


perhaps find out what are Julia's thoughts 


canning devil, I can give no gueſs at.— 
'Tis true I have not yet ſought an ex- 


planation of hers, by a diſcovery of my 
- own; and 1 can tell her, ſhe never ſhall 
c | underſtand 


fort her for the loſs of her company.— 


country. at this ſeaſon of the year, while 


verſions upon their conduct. What 


what a world of entertainment they 
might afford me? Beſides I might then 


concerning me, which at preſent, a little 
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underſtand mine, till I think ſhe hy 
fome regard for me. Paper at an end, 
Adieu, Jack; love to all friends. 
Thine, &c. 
N F 8. 
TT . l A . L $4444 
LETTER II. 
Miſs JuLIA to Miſs HARRING TOR. 


New Bond. ſreet, Oct. 26th, 


E RE I am, my dear ſiſter, ſafely - 
arrived at the great metropolis of th 
pleaſure. I ſhall not trouble you with 5 
any account of our journey. Let it ſuf. 
fice to ſay, it was a very pleaſant one; P 
and that we got to my aunt Montague's = 
laſt night. Aunt Crawford was there to 10 
receive us, and a delightful evening we 15 
ſpent, my brother and Lord S. honour- 
ing us with their company. 20 
Cordelia has got a little cold, fo begs — 
you'll excuſe her writing while ſhe is in 4 


town; for as I do, ſhe thinks it not at 
all neceſſary, but promiſes to ſend you 
| wa F 
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a letter inſtantly upon her arrival at Bath, 
for which place ſhe is to ſet out next 
Thurſday, as we can't perſuade Mrs 
Crawford to ſtay longer in London. 

I am troubled with fits, Conſtantia ! 
but I hope the air of this dear city will 
ſoon cure me of them; or elſe I ſhall be 


ina fad way. - 


Fits, ſiſter Julia! pray take care of 
yourſelf. But of what kind are they? 

Not ind I aſſure you, my dear, they are 
of a very croſt nature. I can't tell how it 
is, I am not to- day as I have been for ſome 
time paſt; I am peeviſh, yet know not 


the why or wherefore. The day ſeems 


to be a blank ſpace, which wants to be 
properly filled up; yet how to do it I 
am at a loſs, for nothing amuſes me.- I 
am ſcarcely civil to my aunts; quite 
rude to my ſiſter; poor girl, juſt after 
dinner ſhe ſat down to the harpſicord, 
and began a lively air; it diſguſted me, 
and I called out,—For heaven's fake, 


girl, don't make ſuch an hideous noiſe 3 


I hate muſic. 
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How, Julia! faid ſhe, hate muſic ? And, 
will you believe it, Conſtantia, the little 
Jade endeavoured to look arch with her 
meek eyes, While ſhe added—Shall I ſend 
tor Lord S. you'll liſten to Y perhaps 
with pleaſure ! 

I could have beat her; but fearing left 
I ſhould more entangle myſelf, and make 
bad worſe, I was contented with only 
calling her a ſaucy chit, and went directly 
out of the room. 

Tam now in my own apartment writ- 
ing to you, but find no entertainment 
even in that employment; for my 
thoughts—ah, ſiſter! they quit the pre- 
ſent moment, and hury on to the hour 
of nine to-morrow morning, when my 
brother and Lord S. are to breakfaſt 
here—abſent all this day, entertaining at 
his own houſe a ſet of jovial friend 
happy he, no doubt. But—hcigh-ho! 
lord, Conſtantia, what can ail me, I have 
no ſpirits at all? Surely I am not in love? 
And yet ſo like, ſo very like are all theſe 


{ymptoms to thoſe I have read of, that I 


really begin to be in a ſad fright, Not 
| but 
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but that I believe the rattling creature 
would be mine, if I pleated to make him 
ſo; I think I can diſcover that he loves 
me. Yet at nineteen, a fine fortune! my 
own miſtreſs! to think of ſettling my 
affections, thereby Bſing in a great mea- 
ſure that ample ſhare of pleaſure which 
ſeems to be in ſtore for me; (you may 
ſcold, ſiſter, if you will, but I do really 


love to teaze the men) fooliſh, fooliſſi Ju- 


ha! have more ſpirit girl. In /ove/ it can- 
not, ſhall not be: 

A great rap at the door—here comes 
Jeanny—Who's there, girl?—A gentle- 
man in a chair, Madam—]1s it Lord S. ? 
No, ſhe anſwers, and turns away her 
face to hide a ſmile, occaſioned, I ſup- 


poſe, at the eager manner in which I 


aſked the queſtion. 


Ah, Conſtantia, how the creature runs. 


in my head! 


My aunt's woman—ſhe ſays my com- 


pany is deſired below, ſo my dear I'll here 


end this letter, for perhaps I ſhan't find. 


leiſure to write any more to-night, before 
it 15 too late for the poſt; I therefore. 
N. 2 __ chooſe: 
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chooſe to ſend this away, concluding you 
will be anxious to hear the firſt oppor- 


tunity of the ſafe arrival in town of Sir 


William, Cordelia, and 
Your truly affectionate ſiſter, 
J. HaxriNGToON, 
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LITT ER XIV. 
Mis JuL14 in Continuation. 
November 2d. 


E have made the beſt uſe of our 
time ſince I wrote laſt ; been at 
three plays, a concert, and a ball, at all 
of them Lord S. was my attendant, ſo | 
could not fail of being happy you'll ſay. 
But, ſiſter, wiſh me joy I beg you, for 
already my fits are over. Such men here 
in London ! hundreds as agreeable as 
Lord S. firſt one gets a little bit of my 
heart, then another, and ſo on, that be- 
ing thus divided I am now quite 75 
Oh, 
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Oh, this London, *tis a moſt charm- 
ing place! it is in every reſpect adapted 
to my taſte and humour. But Cordelia, 


poor mortal! ſhe is tired of it, and ſays, 
ihe would not ſpend a month in the man- 


ner the has the laſt week for the univerſe. 
Such raking doings, (as ſhe ſtiles them) 
quite kill her, and ſhe wiſhes to get down 
to Bath, where her aunt and the are to 
live /oberly ;—{weet Lady Grace like ex- 
preſſion She come into public! She 
might with ſuch a /ober taſte as hers full 
as well have remained with you at the 

old hall. | 
| Aunt Montague ſays, the reaſon of our 
gnng out ſo much this week, was upon 
my ſiſter's account, who ſhe. was deter- 
mined to entertain as much as poſſible, 
while ſhe ſtaycd in town ; but that for 
the future we are. to keep a. little more 
at home 4 


And but a little neither my. dear aunts; 
for about this you and I ſhail have a ſmall 
trial of ſkill, if you offer to ſtop the ca- 
reer of my pleaſures : : I did not come to- 

. London: 
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London in order to learn the qualiſica· 
tions of houſe-keeper. 

To-morrow Cordelia departs; ; I wiſh 
her a good journey, but am glad I am 
not to attend her in it, for I like Mrs 
Montague to live with much better than 
Mrs Crawford; ſhe is ſo grave, ſo prudent, 
ſo like you, ſiſter, that I am ſure we ſhould 
diſpute as often, and as much as you and 
I have done, about my giddineſs. But 
with my aunt Montague I hope to ma- 
nage pretty well, for the ſeems to have a 
greater tincture of my character than 
yours in her diſpoſition, and I fancy was, 
when as young, much ſuch a kind of 
creature as I now am. 

We are to ſpend this evening at home, 
Lord S. and Sir William to be here, but 
not to take leave of the ladies; for ſo 
gallant are they as. to eſcorte them a 
day's journey on horſeback. I wonder 
if they would have paid me the ſame 
compliment? But I do not doubt it; and 
would not have Cordelia place all this 
wonderful civility in his Lordſhip to her 
ce account; let her conſider ſhe is my 


Jiſter, 


ſiſter, and that may be the reaſon that 


he—but what am I doing :— Oh, Con- 
ſtantia! forgive my vanity, I ſtop and 


plead guilty ; and leſt I ſhould have a- 


nother touch at it, and repeat my fault, 
Pl conclude my epiſtle, hoping that by 
to-morrow's poſt I ſhall receive one from 


you, by way of comfort for my ſiſter's. 
departure, which now growing ſo near, 


whenever I give myſelf leiſure to think 


of it, gives me ſome pain. She grieves 
much about the ſeparation ; dear girl, 


her tender frame is moved by every 
ſmall event; ſhe wants ſome of my ſpi- 
rit ; and perhaps you'll ſay I might ſpare 
her a ſufficient quantity, and yet retain; 
enough for myſelf. 


Aunts, brother, ſiſter, Lord 8. all j Join. 


in love. 


Your's affectionately, 


„ I. HANRING TON. 


LETTER 


2 
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LETTER NV. 


Miſs Cons TAN TIA to Miſs Juris 
HARRINGTON. 


Harrington-Hall, November 1ſt. 


T was with the moſt heart; felt ſatis- 
faction, my beloved ſiſter, I received 
the account of your ſafe arrival in town. 
Safely, my Julia, you have entered Lon- 
don; may you as ſafely dwell there, and 
in ſafety quit it. Vet the dangers are 
many, and your. caution ought to be 
great; ſince it is not only women of ſinall 
fortunes, in the preſent age, who fall a 
prey to the wiles of artful men, for thoſe 
in exalted itations, and bleſt with ample 


ſore of wealth, are but too often deceived 


and ruined. 


You, my Jean; will find the taſk of 


getting a huſband very difficult. Don't 
you ſtart with ſurprize at reading this! 
I know you do, but I'll make good the 


aſſertion. 
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afertion.— The kind of men who would 
fait, and pleaſe. your lively humour, 
ſeldom care for bonds; they are fond of 
pleaſure, but ſtill more tenacious of their 


liberty, which very few conſiderations - 


can perſuade them to- infringe, Thoſe 
of a ſober grave turn, you would not, 
from the oppolition of your own temper, 
covet an union with. Yet theſe are the 
ſort of men you ſhould eſteem, and of 
the others be aware; for as I have ſome- 
where read 


Too oft within the gilded cup of pleaſure, 


Is known to lurk a deadly fatal poiſon. 


So in the covering of gaiety, 

Bewitching ſmiles, perſuaſrve eloquence, 

An hell-born ſerpent may a while conceal ; 
But when perceiving that his prey ſecure 
May be attempted, darts through the bright 


diſguiſe, 


Stinging the victim with a- mortal wound. 


Your Lord S. my Julia, is, according to- 
the modern taſte, a moſt accompliſhed 
man, I likewiſe think that he loves you; 

but 
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but that he was not indiflerent to you, 
I was quite certain before you quitted 
the hall, and wanted not the confirma- 
tion which your letter now before nie 
fully gives. 

Lou ſay, you make no doubt of his 
being yours if you pleaſe to have him.— 
Ah, ſiſter! in this point I differ from you 
in opinion ; and yet I beheve he greatly 
admires you too. But, Julia, he is a man 
of ſenſe, and ſuch will not be trifled 
with; for though at firſt perhaps they 
may be a little captivated, and pleaſed to 


play off the giddy airs of a coquet, 'tis 


among the prudent diſcreet claſs of fe- 
males they ſeek for wives; a man of 
gallantry {ſeldom chooſes to marry a wo- 
man of gallantry, for ſuch is the coquet. 
He conſiders, and very juſtly, that ha- 
bits are very hard to be broken, and that 
cuſtom is ſecond nature. And, indeed, 
how can he be in the leaſt aſſured of 
the affections of a woman, whole ſole 
ſtudy has been for many years, by every 
kind of art, to catch the hearts of all the 
men who fell in her way ? Can he with 

| . any 
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any ſecurity think that being once grave- 
ly led to the altar, will change her hu- 
mour and diſpoſition as it does her name? 
On the contrary, has he not rather but 
too juſt grounds to fear, that even when 
a wife, her paſſion, ſo long indulged for 
admiration, will ſtill continue? And if it 
does, how dreadful muſt be his condi- 
tion! How irkſome muſt it be to him 
to find that ſhe, on whom he has depend- 
ed for his utmoſt happineſs, ſights the 
fold joys ariſing from his true affection; 
employing all her time in ſpreading art- 
ful nets to catch the admiration of a ſet 
of creatures he muſt from his heart de- 
ſpiſe? 
You, my dear Julia, are moſt certainly 
a charming woman; and your mind would 
be lovely as your perſon, were it not for 
that vein of coquetry, which, I am ſorry 
to ſay, I fear is but too deeply implant- 
ed in your diſpoſition: And a coquet, as 
I have obſerved before, is what Lord 8. 
never will marry; Therefore, my dear, 
you now ſee on what foundation my ob- 
jection to your belief of his being ſe- 
curely 


- — ”— - - 
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curely yours, in caſe you choſe to make 


him fo, was built; and this I think vil 


certainly induce you, if you deſire to be 
his, to alter your preſent manner of treat. 
ing him; and, give me leave to add, 
great part of your preſent behaviour to- 
wards the men 1n general. 

Forgive, my ſiſter, the liberty I take 
with you, and excuſe me if my exceſſive 
love for you makes me write in a man- 


ner you may think harih. I would have 


you, if poſſible, in every reſpect perfect; 
and who can mend, if they are not told 
in what particulars they err ? 

But I'll have done with admonition 
for the preſent, although ſo amply licenſed 
by my dear Julia to admoniſh, and not 
take up any longer that time, which, on 
her ſo early arrival in town, I make no 


doubt ſhe will be able to ſpend in a far 


more agrecable manner, than that of 


reading grave lectures from a liſter. 


The Miſs Randalls and I are very hap- 
Py- In reading, working with our needles, 
and playing upon the harpſicord, our 
time is employed, almoſt without any 

| | other 
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other company, and in a manner I think 
quite delightful. Miſs Charlotte ſeems 
to enjoy it as much as myſelf; but Leti- 
tia, I can't think what is the matter with 
her, ſhe is ſo grave, ſo very different from 
what ſhe uſed to be, and yet complains 
of no indiſpoſition, nor do I believe the has 


any bodily diſorder; for in my opinion 


her preſent alteration proceeds from pain 
of mind; but of this, or the cauſe of it, 
I am not in the leaſt inquiſitive, for if I 


was a neceſſary perſon to be truſted, or 


could lend any aſſiſtance, I ſuppoſe I 


ſhould be applied to, when I ſhould be 
ready to do all in my power; but to be 
impertinently fond and deſirous of con- 


adence, is what I ever had a great diſlike 
to, and carefully made it my bulineſs to 
avoid, 

Both ſiſters preſent their love to you 
and Cordelia, with compliments to Lord S. 
and my brot her, in which I join, adding 
to our worthy aunts the duty of 


Your affectionate ſiſter, 


CONSTANTIA HARRINGTON. 


Yor. T, 0 LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 
Miſs JuL1a to Miſs HarkriNGToON, 
New Bond-/treet, Nov. 10th, 


HANKS, my dear ſiſter, for your 

kind letter ind I call it, becauſe 
I am very certain you meant it ſo. l 
own the advice to be good, but to prac- 
tice it, that is another matter; and yct 
no impoſſibility neither, ſince you Jay 
down no rules for me to obſerve, but 
what you yourſelf ſtrictly perform. Can 
I do ſo?—Oh, dear vanity | mult I lay 
thee aſide? Siſter, cruel ſiſter, what a 
taſk have you impoſed | But I'll not pro- 
_ miſe to comply with it, for tear I ſhould 


not (if temptation falls in my way) be 


able to keep my word, 

. Cordelia has wrote to me from Bath a 
very ſhort letter; no account of diver- 
ſions, for ſhe had not been at any. I 


ſuppoſe the ſame poſt conveyed one of 
the 
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the ſame kind to you, ho J am ſure re- 


joice with me in the good health and 


ſafe arrival of our dear aunt and ſiſter. 
And now, Conſtantia, though I know 
you will diſapprove of what I have done, 
yet, as I promiſed to tell you all my tran- 
factions, I'll give you a full and true ac- 
count of them. 

I have been at a maſquerade - But, 
to give you things juſt as they happened, 
and in due form 

Laſt week my brother drank tea with 
ns, the day after my aunt and ſiſter went 
out of town, and he inſiſted upon it I 
ſhould come the next afternoon to his 


lodgings (as he called Lord 5.'s houſe) to 


meet a lady he choſe I ſhould be ac- 
quainted with. My aunt at firſt very 
ſtrongly objected to the viſit, on account 
of the impropriety of the place where 
it was to be paid ; but my brother be- 
ing very earneſt, ſhe at length gave up 
that point, and proceeded to enquire who 
the lady was he was ſo deſirous of intro- 


ducing me to. One, you may poflibly 


have heard of, anſwered he, ſince at pre- 
| — © if | ſent 
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lent ſhe makes no inconſiderable figure 
in the polite world—Mrs Granville 

What! replied my aunt, that widow 
who plays the fool in ſo ridiculous a man- 
ner with young Loyd? He too, 1 ſup- 
poſe, is to be one of the company? for 
Ihe dies ſhe does not exi/? when he is 
not preſent 

Let me aſk you, Madam, ſaid Sir Wil- 
liam, if you are acquainted either with 
the gentleman or lady? 

No otherwiſe than by report, anſwer- 
ed ſhe—Sol thought, Madam; and have 
you not often been told, that common fame 
is a common liar?—l have an high regard 
for Mr Loyd, and look upon Mrs Gran- 
ville as a woman whoſe acquaintance will 
be no ſort of diſcredit to my ſiſter, there- 


fore I beg you won't oppoſe her meeting 


both at his Lordſhip's to-morrow. 

It was with reluctance, but at laſt my 
aunt conſented to my going. 

At a proper time, dreſſed as ſmart as my 


cloſe mourning would permit me, Sir Wil- 


ham came in Lord $.'s chariot, and at- 
tended me to Groſvenor- ſquare, where 
his 
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his Lordſhip was ready to receive and 
hand me out. We mounted a grand 
ſtair- caſe, and on entering a noble dining- 
room, where an infinite number of wax 
tapers formed a kind of artificial day, I 
ſaw a lady, not very young, but dreſſed 
prodigiouſly in taſte, and three gentle- 
men, who, by their ſumptuous appear- 


ance, ſeemed all to be men of high fa- 


ſhion. 

My vanity received great gratification, 
evident by the approbation the gentlemen 
by their eyes paid to my figure; they 
were introduced to me by the names of 
Renholds, Loyd, and Craven; all of 
whom I find moſt particular friends to 
Lord S. and, on that account, now be- 
come ſo to my brother. Exceſſive clever 
men each of them, but Mr Renholds L 
think the moſt ſo; for he 1s quite the 
man of quality, in both his air and be- 
haviour, which to be ſure is natural to 
him, he being younger brother to the 
Earl of H. 

Mrs Granville is an agreeable woman, 
only I think a little too gay for her years; 

O 3 . as 
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as I believe I don't injure her when I ſag 

{he muſt have paſſed her fortieth. | 
During the time, of tea it was mention- 

ed by one of the gentlemen, that a lady 


of quality had a maſquerade that evening 


at her own houſe, and Mr Renholds ſaid 
he had intereſt enough, (if it would be a. 
greeable) to. introduce us all at it. Oh, 
Conſtantia l how my heart fluttered! 
how I withed to go! Upon which Lords, 
obſerving what ſigns of compliance my 
looks betrayed, ſaid he thought it would 
be an excellent ſcheme ; and all the reſt 
of the company Joined readily in the ſame 
opinion. At a ſeaſonable hour our coaches 
took us to a warehouſe, where we ſoon 
metamorphoſed ourſelves into the tollow- 


ing figures. 


Mrs Granville a nun, myſelf a ſhep— 
herdeſs, Lord S. a ſcaramouch, Mr Ren- 


Holds a quaker, and Mr Loyd(I ſuppoſe in 


complaiſance to his dear nun) took upon 
him the character of a friar ; my brother 
appeared a country *Squire, of the looby 


bind; and Mr Craven choſe, in an auk- 


ward 
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ward livery, to attend upon ons by way 
of ſervant. 

At our entrance into the aunty; how 
was I delighted! Such a ſtrange collec- 
tion of figures and yet they told me 
this was nothing to a public maſquerade. 
Several characters ſoon attacked me, and 
[| anſwered them with all the ſpirit I was 
able.—Oh, Conſtantia! with a maſk up- 
on one's face, how many clever things 
one may utter, which, with a counte- 
nance uncovered, one. ſhould. not have 
the confidence to ſpeak ! 

At length, a moſt ſhining figure came 
up to me, and accoſted me in the fol- 
lowing manner : 


Of Pan thou faireſt in his train, 

Look with compaſſion on a fwain, 
The captive of thy charms ; 

With thee he'd daily tend the fold, 


Deſpiſing heat, defying cold, 


To he within thy arms. 


The books, replied I, written by 
your pocts, make us ſhepherdeſſes great 
rhimers; 
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rhimers; but, Sir, they entirely deceive 
you, for we underſtand no ſuch matter, 
This anſwer of yours, ſaid he, taking 
my hand, does not in the leaſt convince 
me you don't underſtand my meaning, 
I with you were as ready to comply with 
what I ſhall further deftre—and he kiſſed 
my hand with great vehemence. 
I was at this time parted from my own 
company, and, not much liking the new 
companion J had gained, endeavoured to 
move off; but he prevented me, ſaying 


— Come, come, don't think to fly me 


in this manner, ſince I am ſure I am not 
miſtaken in you; for, whiſpering in my 
ear, you are my adorable Nancy Dumot, 
and well enough know me to be your 
eternal ſlave, the Earl of T.—Have you 
conſidered properly thoſe propoſals I gave 
you laſt night to read? Yes, dear angel! 
by your coming here, according to my 
requeſt therein, I conclude you have; 
and as in this point you have been ſo 


kindly conformable to my wiſhes, I truſt 


the reſt of your conduct to me this blet- 


ſed — Will be equally favourable. 
Charm 
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Charming creature! putting his arm 
round my waiſt, from this moment let 
my happineſs commence !—'The coach is 
ready, let us inſtantly depart—and he 
would have led me away. 
You are miſtaken, Sir, ſaid I—violent- 
ly ſtruggling — indeed, indeed you are. 
My name is not Dumot ; and I never, to 
my knowledge, ſaw the Earl of T. in my 
life. s 
Whether he would have beheved me 
or not, if my brother had, not juſt at 
this inſtant come up to me, I cannot tell; 
but, on my crying out, Oh, dear Sir 
William! I am frightened to death! and 
my brother's inſtantly pulling off his 
maſk, the man I ſuppoſe diſcovered his 
error, and thereupon left me. | 
After I had got over the fright this. 
adventure had occaſioned in me, the reſt 
of the evening (I might ſay morning) 
paſſed off in a very agreeable manner. 
We left the aſſembly at five, Lord 8. 
and my brother attending me home, 


while the other gentlemen waited upon 
Mrs Granville, 


But,, 
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But, poor aunt Montague! in what a 

condition-we found her! She had ſent a 
ſervant at eleven to Groſvenor-ſquare, 
who returned, telling her, that his Lord- 
ſhip and all the reſt of his company were 
gone out, and none of the people left at 
home could tell where. 
She waited (as ſhe has ſince told me) 
with tolerable patience, for a bout an 
hour, concluding we might be gone to 
the play; but, on the clock's ſtriking 
twelve, and my not returning, ſhe was 
almoſt diſtracted, and ſo remained, not 
being able to think of going to bed; ſo 
we found her up when we came home, 
juſt about ſix. | 

Oh, Julia! ſaid ſhe, when ſhe ſaw me, 
ls this a proper hour? Are ſuch do- 
ings 
Blame not my ſiſter, interrupted Sir 
William, for the fault is wholly mine, if 
there be any. 

If, cried my aunt ! ſurely there's no if 
in the caſe; ſince there can be no doubt 
of its being in the higheſt degree detri- 
mental to your ſiſter's reputation to keep 

ſuch 
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ſuch hours. — For heaven's fake where 
have you been! 

At a maſquerade, Madam, anſwered 
Sir William. ABoOMINABLE | ſaid ſhe, 
fye, Julia, fye, I am quite aſhamed of you! 

Was you never at a maſquerade, Ma- 
dam, aſked my brother? 

Never, Sir William, but in proper 
company, which I can't ſay I think has 
been my niece's caſe ; and if the goes on 
at this rate, I fancy ſhe will ſoon have 
no reputation to loſe. But, gentlemen, 
pray depart, break my reit no longer.— 
They obeyed ; and, after a grave lecture 
from the good lady, wluch laſted for 
about half an hour, and to which I was 
all ſubmiſſion, we parted, retiring to our 
reſpective apartments; and in her's my 
aunt fo well flept off her ill humour, as 
to meet me in a very good temper the 
next non. 

Lord S. and my brother both came to 
drink tea, and cach received a ſharp re- 
buke from my aunt for leading me into 
ſuch ſchemes, It would have been in 
vain for them to attenipt to defend the 

ſtep, 


1 


— — ” 
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ſtep, as Mrs Montague, having truth ot 
her ſide, had, on that account, much the 
better of the argument; ſo they were 
forced at once to give up the point, and 
ſubmit to the juſtice of what ſhe advanced; 


likewiſe promiſing never to commit the 


ſame offence again. 

And, hang the affair, I with it had 
never happened, for it has made my aunt 
ſo very cautious, that I fear for the fu- 
ture ſhe won't let me ſtir out without 
her. And if this is to be the caſe, mercy 
on me! what ſad doings! I might full as 
well be in the country, as confined to 
her ſober hours. 

So, I find by yours, my Gear, you 


think Lo:d S. has no defign of making 


me his wite; I really can't agree with 
you. I was alone with him for about 
half an hour yeſterday, my aunt's wo— 
man calling her out, and, on her de- 
parture, he ſeemed to have ſomething in 
his mind of the higheſt conſequence, 
which he wanted to impart to me. He 
took my hand, ſighed, and gazed at me 
with the higheſt reſpect; yet, for all 3 

ne 


fn 


Pr 
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fine preparation, appeared at a loſs how 
to begin. Now, to help people that are 
in diſtreſs, is what I am ever ready to 
do, ſo looking on him ſtedfaſtly, My 
Lord, ſaid I, I am all attention, pray 
proceed — 

The devi! muttercd he, quite diſcon- 
certed. The devil: replied I haſtily, Lord, 
where! And I caſt my eyes round the 
room, behind him, myſelf, and then con- 
tinued ; No, no, don't be fr ightened, my 
Lord, he. is not here. 

Ah, Miſs Harrington! you are—and 
he ſtopped. What am I, my Lord, 
ſmiling upon him? — 

An angel! replied he, kiſſing my hand 
with rapture——when you pleaſe. Do I 
not always pleaſe, ſaid I? Me, you do, 
anſwered he; but by heaven! I could 
not bear ſuch treatment from any other 
woman. But, Madam, you {ſhould con- 
ſider, that a thread, if it is drawn too 
fine, will certainly break. 

What a ſine thing is curioſity, ſaid I! 
way your Lordſhip ſeems to have acquired 

Vor, I. | P the 
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the uſeful art of pinning while you was 
in the country. 

And, rephed he, entiingled myſelf in 
a confounded web, which I fear will hold 
me to the end of my days; for, inſtead 
of drawing to any concluſion, I find my- 
ſelf ſtill more embaraſſed than when I at 
firſt 'began. It was ever a greater plea- 
ſure to me to work for other people than 
myſelf, ſaid I; ſhall I take a part, my 
Lord, and help you to make an end ot it! 

Charming creature ! you only can ; but 
I fear you never will—lI muſt not hope 
ſo great a happineſs- 

Here he was ſtopped, by the entrance 
of Mrs Montague, ſo J did not hear 
what the great happineſs was ; but con- 
clude it muſt be calling me Fs or ſome 
ſuch matter. 

And now, ſiſter, what 'think you ? 
From the hints IJ have gained from this 
converſation, will you not be induced to 
believe the man will be mine if I pleaſe 
to make him ſo? Surely all your doubts 
and ſcruples on that head mult 7670 be 
entirely cleared, 


[ 
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I ſhall long for your anſwer, yet at 
the ſame time dread its coming, on ac- 
count of that maſquerade affair; what 
impudence and folly will you doubtleis 
unpute to 

Your 
J. HARRINOC TOR. 
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EET TER LIVE: 


Miſs CONSTAN TIA to Sir WILLIAM 
HARRING TON. 


November 16th. 


AN it, my firange, unthinking 
brother, be poſſible, that you Who 

are ſo ftrongly, by the ties of nature, 
bound to protect and defend your ſiſter's 
honour, ſhould reſolve to prove inſtru- 
mental to her ruin! If you continue to 
lead her on, as you have begun, her 
reputation foon muſt ſuffer. And her 
virtue, ſuch examples before her eyes as 
you place there, how long that may pro- 
perly maintain its ground is hard to ſay. 
| 5 To: 
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To introduce her, as you did, among 
a parcel of rakes (for ſuch, brother, are 
the men you have brought her acquaint- 
ed with; and, though, perhaps, you 
don't know it, I am not entirely a ſtran- 
ger to their real characters). Are ſuch 
fit companions for your ſiſter? And, as 
to the lady, I hope ſhe is a good woman, 
the more her own misfortune if ſhe is 
not; yet, by what I can gather, from 
{ome hints which dropt from Lord S. at 
the hall, concerning her, as well as the 
gentlemen (from which hints I form my 
judgment of all their characters) I can't 
tay Mrs Granville 1s the kind of woman 
I ſhould have ſingled out by way of in- 
timate for Miſs Julia Harrington. 
I blame her, but at the ſame time 
mingle pity with that blame; ſhe is faul- 
ty, but you are wholly inexcuſable. The 
love of pleaſure is moſt certainly very 
{ſtrongly implanted in all human minds, 
and but too much ſo in that of our 
ſiſter. Such a vivacity | it often makes 
me tremble for the conſequences; againſt 
Which all her rea! friends (and in that 
| light 
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light one ſhould imagine all near relations 
may, or ought to be eſteemed) ſhould 
make it their care to guard her. But 
in what manner do you acquit yourſelf 
of this charge? Carry her to a maſque- 
rade, without ſo much as one grave per- 
ſon by way of ſanction ; and, at ſuch a 
place as this, you leave her to her own 
diſcretion, while you purſue your ſepa-- 
rate inclinations. . In what a manner was 
the attacked! had you not accidentally 
joined her, muſt ſhe not have been re- 
duced to apply to ſtrangers for protee- 
tion; perhaps have been obliged to un- 
maſk in that mixed aſſembly, declare her 
name and family, and, to prove herſelf 
2 woman of reputation, give up all claim 
to the character of diſcretion, or filial 
affection ; for, oh, Sir William! how.-can 
vou, how tan Julia ſo early reliſh ſuch 
public diverſions ! I ſhould think, when- 
ever thoſe fables, with which your per- 
lons are clad, mect your eyes, they 
would bring to remembrance the recent 
occaſion for which they are worn, and 
caſt a gloom over your pleaſures. 


P 3 Our 
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Our dear father has not been dead two 
months, and yet we find ſome of his chil. 
dren purſuing the giddy paths of plea- 
ſure, with the ſame delight and alacrity 
as if no ſuch event had happened. Is 
this paying a proper reſpect to the me- 
mory of a parent? You, brother, are 
undoubtedly a man of ſenſe, conſult 
therefore your own judgment ſeriouſſy 
upon the occaſion, and that will inform 
you ſuch kind of proeeedin g5 are abſo- 
lutely wrong. 

But, in this preſent age of 2 as 
it 1s called, you men of fortune indulge 
yourſelves in ſtrange liberties. And, 
trom the obſervations I have made, it 


appears, that, to compile the character 


of a complete fine gentleman (accord- 
ing to the modern. acceptation of the 


word) he muſt be above all rule, re- 


ſtriction, and order; deſpiſe and. ridt- 
cule every thing which is ſacred ; diſre- 
gard all ties of duty; nor be tenacious 
of his honour, any farther than to accept 
a challenge if given him, or pay debts 


contracted by gaming; for as to tradeſ- 


men, 


To 
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men, by ſuch ſuperior beings as theſe, 
they are looked upon as poor reptiles, to 
live upon the induſtrious labour of whom, 
even to the ruin of their honeſt families, 
is no ſort of blot in the eſcutcheon of a 
modern fine gentleman. 

— Your modern fine lady too in a great 
meaſure reſembles. the above portrait. 
But, brother, let me aſk you, or any 
other man of ſenſe, is one of theſe the 
ſort of woman you would chooſe for a 
wife? No, no, you men of gallantry 
endeavour to taint our morals for other 
purpoſes, which when obtained, and af- 
ter Our 


Prodigality has giv*n you all; 
And when we have nothing left us to beſtow, 


You Hate the wretched: bankrupts you have 


made. 


But, at length, if weary of a diſſo- 
lute courſe of life, you reſolve to ſettle, 
you conſider not your own demerits; 
for the woman muſt be endued with, 
every kind of virtue; and, though uw 
the 
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the former part of your lives you have 
made no ſcruple to fully the honour of 
the daughters, ſiſters, (nay, I fear but 
too often) the wives of other men, ſhe 
you fix upon as a wite, muſt be of un- 
blemiſhed character; and, though ſo ill- 
deſerving, you are all deſirous of marry- 
ing (if you do marry) a M Byron. 
Such our ſiſter Julia's ſprightly diſpo- 
ſition never will let her be ;—ihe has too 
much of the Lady G. kind of humour in 
her: But then, even Lady G. take her 


character upon the whole, is not a bad 


woman; and I hope our ſiſter, as ſhe is 
in ſome reſpects, will in all others be like 
her, at leaſt not more faulty. 

Ah, brother! would Sir Charles Gran- 
diſon, think you, have carried hs /i/ter in- 
to ſuch company, and to ſuch a place, as 
you did yours © 

But the character of Sir Charles J have 
often heard you ſay you don't admire, 
therefore I can have no great hopes of 
your copying it ; though better if—and 
yet I ſhall again offend you, as I have 
often done on this ſubject before, ſo will 

9 45 drop 
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drop it, and not urge the point any far- 
ther. 

Nor, indeed, any other at preſent; for 
make no doubt I have already ſuffficient- 
ly tired your patience, and that you be- 
gin moſt earneſtly to with for the end of 
my long preachment, as I ſuppoſe you call 
this letter; I therefore ſhall immediately 
conclude it, after having made the fol- 
lowing requeſt, which I intreat you to 
obſerve. | 

That, for the future, you will be more- 
regardful of our dear ſiſter's reputation, 
than you have lately been, not engaging 
her in ſchemes, which mult neceſſarily, 
if repeatedly purſued, in the end prove 
her ruin. 

I have wrote both to my aunt Mon- 
tague, and her, which letters I incloſe to 
you, begging the ſafe delivery of them. 
And now, brother, I'll favour your 
withes, leave off writing, and ſubicribe 
myſelf, with the greateſt truth, 

Your ſincere well-wiſher, 
and affectionate ſiſter, 
ConSTANTIa HARRINGTON. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVIII. 
From the ſame to Mrs MoxrTAGUE. 


November 16th, 


\ FF dear aunt Montague, into what 
a ſtrange agitation of mind have 
the two laſt letters from my faſter Julia 
thrown me into! | 
Viſit Lord S.] go to amaſquerade! with 
heaven knows who! A parcel of giddy 
wretches! Why, my deareſt aunt, did 
you indulge her in the firſt of theſe in- 
diſcreet ſteps? You did not know Mrs 
Granville farther than by character, and 
that you diſapproved. But again it may 
be urged—into whoſe care and protec- 
tion did you intruſt Julia? Her brother's! 
This, Madam, excuſes you. Alas! I pity 
you, for the great charge you have un- 
dertaken; as I fear, in many inſtances, 
during the winter, my ſiſter will occaſion 
you much trouble. 
| She 
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She has, to be ſure, finc natural ſenſe; 
but then 1s ſo entirely led by paſſion, 
giving way to a vivacity, which, though 
vaſtly agreeable when properly managed, 
may involve her in fad perplexities, if 
ſuffered to exceed the bounds of prudence 
and diſcretion. 

For heaven's ſake, dear Madam, as you 
love her, keep a ſtrict guard over all her 
motions ! And I could with Lord S. might 
as ſeldom as poſſible have opportunities 
given him of privately entertaining her. 
A man of his caſt, (for indeed I fear his 
principles are very free) if he has a ſuit- 
able opportunity, one knows not what 
he may attempt. At preſent I think he 


can have no / deſigns; but if he ſhould 


ever find her off her guard, if after ha- 
ving taken with her ſome liberties, which 
he perhaps may, according to his liber- 
tine way of thinking, ſtile innocent; 
but which no woman, who is wiſe, or 
deſirous of ſecuring her honour ſhould 


grant, the caſe may be altered; for men 


are encroachers by nature, they never 
know how to ſtop, or ſet bounds to their 
paſſion; 


paſſion; ſo that having ſucceeded in 


dual degrees, put a woman ſo far of 
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trifles, encouraged by ſuch ſucceſs, they 
will be for proceeding ſtill greate 
lengths; and thus, by ſmall and gra. 


her guard, as in the end to perpetrate: 
delign, they had not themſelves, at the 
beginning, the leaſt notion of; nor would 
perhaps ever have formed, if opportuni- 
ties of diſcovering the woman's weak pre 
neſs had not been afforded them. ben 

Excuſe, deareſt Madam, my preſump-Þ me 
tion in thus taking the liberty of diſcuſ- I eff. 
ſing a point to you, which, from your pe: 


ſuperiority of years, and ſuperiority of 


wiſdom, you mult of courſe be a far het- 
ter miſtreſs of than myſelf. But when- 44. 
ever I take up a pen (oh, how prevalent ! 
is cuſtom !) having been licenſed by ny 
filters, on all ſhort abſences between us, 
to give an unlimited ſcope to my reflec-· Fro 


tions (which they complaiſantly uſcd to 


ſay would be of ſervice to them) it gave 
me ſuch a habit of expatiating upon 
whatever ſubject happened to engage my 

attention, I oy 
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attention, that now, before I am aware, 


I fall into the ſame courſe, let me be 


writing to whom I will. 


On this account, ſince you will find - 


| was not unpertincat with deſign, but 
merely through inadvertency ; I hope, 
my dear aunt Montague, you will pardon 
your niece, WH will not any farther pre- 
fume to adviſe you, with regard to a 
proper care of Julia. For if you act by 
her in ſuch a manner as your own judg- 
ment directs, you will not err; you will 
elfectually ſecure her honour, and reſtore 
peace of mind to your dutitul 


CoxnsTrANTIA HARRING TON, 
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LETTER IX, 


From the ſame to Miſs JUuLta HARRINGTON. 


November 16th. 


HAVE both my dear ſiſters letters be- 
fore me; and for the firſt, had in my 
own mind reſolved to ſend her ſome re- 
Vor. I. Q bukes 


- ä <0 2 —_ 
— — » — — —̃ — — » — 9 — —_— 
— — - 
_ a cnet a - — . . —— 
5 22 oh Lads Sion 


170 A DESCRIPTION 


bukes for many exceptionable follics ! 
there meet with: But theſe all vaniſh 
on reading the ſecond, where I ſind ſo 
much greater cauſe for cenſure. 

Yet do I not lay all the blame upon 


you; my brother is moſt in fault. You, 


it is true, did fooliſhly conſent to it, but 
could not have acted ſuch a piece of in- 
diſcretion, if he had not been inſtru- 
mental. 

Indeed, indeed, my dear, you have 
been indiſcreet, greatly ſo; thus ſtate the 
caſe in its proper light, and then I am 


ſure even your own judgment will con- 


demn you. 

In the firſt place (without your aunt) 
you pay a viſit to a gay young noblc- 
man; the pretence was going to ſee your 
brother. But where? Is not he himſclt 
a viliter to Lord 8.? Then you were to 
meet, and be introduced to the acquain- 
tance of Mrs Granville. Have you, Ju- 
lia, forgot (1 am ſure I have not) what a 
joke his Lordſhip uſed to make of her, 
when in the country with us? For my 


dear, from the account you gave of her 
and 
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and Mr Loyd, I am certain ſhe is the wi- 
dow he told us the ſtory of concerning 
the picture, Which I am ſure you cannot 
fail to remember. 

A woman turned of forty, and yet ſtill 
2 coquet, monſtrous! A fine companion 
for you truly; and you, whoſe diſpoſi- 
tion was before but too highly tinctured 
with that failing, are likely to be the bet- 
ter for converling with her. 

As to the men, they may be, for what 
I know ta the contrary, what are now 


eſteemed men of honcur. They may be 


as good as Lord S. or our brother, and 
yet be bad enough too; for, ah, my Ju- 
lia! I fear I don't greatly wrong Sir Wil- 


lam Harrington in thinking, that he 
would make no ſcruple of ruining a fine 


woman, who ſhould mcet his advances 
in a manner which diſcovered her pru- 
dence was lulled aſleep; he would, I fear, 
take the advantage given him, although 
the was the ſiſter of his /7:end, Are Lord 
8. Mr Renholds, Mr Loyd, Mr Craven, 
any of them better men than our bro- 


ther? Julia, dear Julia, keep all your 


Q 2 fears 
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fears awake; never ſee theſe men but in 
proper company; and then, if it is not 
greatly your own fault, if you do not 
diſcover very high marks of imprudence, 
you will be ſafe from any attempts, ſhould 
they any of them be baſe enough to form 
deſigns of making ſuch, 

But for the preſent I'll ſpare you; nay, 
not only for the preſent, ſince, my dear 
Julia, I will promiſe you, that if, for the 
future, your conduct ſhall be ſuch as not 
to merit reproach, all that has paſſed ſhall 
be buried in total oblivion, and never 
more be urged againſt you by 

Your 


ConsTANTIA HARRINGTON, 
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LETTER XX: 


Miſs CorRDELIA to Miſs: HARRINGTON. 


Bath, November 1510. 


CAN never ſufficiently teſtify the gra- 
titude I owe to you, my dear filter, 
for your laſt kind letter, containing (as 
indeed 
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indeed yours always do) ſuch fine inſtruc- 
tion and charming advice, which it ſhall 
be my ſtudy to follow. ME 

I am now able to give you ſome ac- 
count of Bath, having been ſeveral times 
in public. My dear aunt is indeed very 
good, and though ſhe has herſelf no 
great reliſh for the diverſions of the place, 
yet is not for depriving me of them; 
and that I may have a reaſonable ſhare, 
has introduced me to the acquaintance of 
a moſt agreeable lady, who is remarkable 
both for ſenſe and prudence. She is wife 
to an Officer now abroad in the navy ſer- 
vice, and is to be abſent for near two 
years, I think, during which time ſhe 
will reſide at Bath. With this lady I go 
to all public places; her name is Stan- 
hope; and our beau on theſe occaſions. 
is an elder brother of Captain Stanhope's, 
in the land fervice; he is a Colonel, and 
a moſt agreeable man indeed. I am ſure, 
lifter, you would like him, if you knew him 
as well as I do; for, though an Officer, 
he never ſwears, and ſometimes goes to 
church, nay, generally, always making 
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his men do ſo when he is with them. He 
is next heir to a title, and a fine eſtate; 
for his uncle, Sir James Stanhope, is very 
old, and has no children. But at preſent 
J find he has little or no fortune, ſo that 
till his uncle dies, his commiſſion is the 
moſt he has to truſt to; and very fuſfi 
cient for a ſingle man, for ſo he is, and 
about thirty. 

The firſt time of my ſallying into pub- 
lic, was to a ball with Mrs Stanhope and 
the Colonel. The room I need not de- 
ſcribe, for you have ſeen it; but to me, 
who never was at ſo crowded an aſſem- 
bly betore, both that and the company 
appeared exceſſive grand. Tis fad, Bath 
was never fuller than at this ſeaſon, nor 
honourcd with a ſet of people of better 
rank. 

But to return to the ball. —I danced 
A minuet with Lord B. and country dan- 
ces with Colonel Stanhope, who is to be 
my partner whenever I engage in that 
diverſion, during his ſtay in Bath, which 
he ſays will be ſome time. 


Mr 
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Mr N—h is very hearty; to be ſure, 
ſo old as they tell me he is, he may be 
looked upon as a molt ſurprizing man. 
And I am ſure the company who reſort 
here ought to make much of him, for 
when he dies, the place will be all confu- 
ſion, for want of a proper regulator to 
manage and keep them in due form and 
order. 

We have plays here; 1 bre been at 
two, and ſat by ſome people who ſeems 


ed to think it a proof of good breeding 


to find fault with every thing they ſaw ; 


but, for my own part, I think it but 
gratitude to the perſons who uſe their. 


beſt endeavours to entertain us, though 
they may not have the talents of a Gar- 


rick or a Cibber, at leaſt to bring with 


us a diſpoſition to be pleaſed; and a 


liberal mind will always have more plea- 


ture in beſtowing praiſe than cenſure. I 
love plays, and ſhall often go, for I think 
them the moſt rational of our amuſe- 

ments. 
I ſhall not often frequent the rooms, 
except it be on ball nights, when my 
. 
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paſſion for dancing will be my motive 
for going ; but at other times, when 
cards and tea are all the diverſion they 


afford, I had much rather partake of 1 
either at Mrs Stanhope's lodgings, or my hap 
aunt Crawford's houſe, where, at one or bra 
the other, the two ladies, the Colonel, IAT 
and myſelf, moſt evenings meet and play fore 
at quadrille. | cur 

The. Colonel is prodigiouſly fond of trul 
muſic, and tries much to perſuade me to ma 
be ſo; I never, you know, ſpent much ſort 
time in endeavouring to attain any great ” 

al 


Hare of perfection in that accompliſhment, 
being always far more fond of drawing. J 


But now I really play a great deal ln 
upon my aunt's harpſicord, induced to - 
it by Mrs Stanhope's finging, who has 2 
indeed a moſt charming voice, full as - . 
goodas our ſiſter Julia's ; and the Colonel . ' 
accompanies us both on the violoncello, * 
of which inſtrument he is a perfect maſ- "1 
ter. My aunt, too, whoſe voice {ill he 
holds pretty good, often joins with Mrs * 
Stanhope in a duet; ſo that among our- 5y 


ſelves 
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ſclves we can make up a little concert 
when we' pleaſe. 

really, my dear lifter, am exceſſively 
happy ; and was it not that the remem- 
brance of a late mournful event will riſe 
in my mind amidit theſe charming ſcenes, 
forcing a heart-felt ſigh whenever it re- 
curs, and ſometimes tears, I ſhould be as 
truly bleit and happy as this life can 
make me. No, hold, I ſhould ſtill want 
ſomet hing to render my felicity quite com- 
flete the company of my dear brother 
and amiable ſiſters. 

Julia has wrote me a very ſmart letter 
lince I have been at Bath, which I need 
only ſay was written quite in her own 
ſte, and then you will of courſe judge 
that it greatly entertained me; and, as 
it contained no kind of ſecret, I read it 
one evening to my aunt, Mrs Stanhope, 
and the Colonel; he ſmiled, ſaying, Lady 
G. to perfection well, indeed I always 
thought Mr Richardſon had drawn that 
character rather beyond nature, but 1 
find your ſiſter, Miſs Harrington, is quite 
the very thing. Sweet, charming, "yr 

de 
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gir!! I want much to ſee her, and if 
was, I could not forbear, I am very cer. 
tain, calling her Lady G. What a pity 
it is her name is not Charlotte / 

We all call her fo very often, replied 
I, and tell her ſhe has read over that 


Lady's character ſo often, as to be her. 


ſelf an exact copy of it. 

And, ſaid the Colonel, genteely bow. 
ing to me, You, Miſs Harrington, I can 
with equal juſtice aver, from what I per- 
ceive in your behaviour, have ſpent as 
much time in ſtudying the character of 


. Miſs Byron, and with as great ſucceſs. 


Oh, Colonel! anſwered I, indeed you 
pay me too high a compliment, and! 
am pretty conhdent, would change your 
opinion if you knew my eldeſt ſiſter. 
She can with ſome juſtice pretend to vie 
with that charming lady, but ] cannot; 
to equal an Emily Jervoiſe is the fartheſt 
my utmoſt endeavours will be able to 
attain. 

Vanity, returned he, never inhabited 
the breaſt of M Byron; ſhe was all hu- 
N ready to beſtow praiſe upon 


Others, 
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others, declining it herſelf; and if in this 
part (Which is in my mind the brighteſt 
of her character) you don't exactly re- 
ſemble her, let me be condemned for my 
opinion by you ladies (looking at my 
aunt and his ſiſter) but I don't much fear 

a condemnation, being pretty confident 
bw both give it in my favour. 

We do indeed, ſaid they; and ſome- 
thing farther Mrs Stanhope was going to 
add, when 1, putting my hand before 
her lips, cried, Dear friend, do not thus 
diſtreſs me with ſuch high praiſe ; pray 
let us change the ſubject. In order to 
do which—I wonder, ſaid I, if it is 
really true, that Mx Richardſon does not 
intend to oblige the world with any more 
of his writings ? | 

Why, Madam, anſwered the Colonel, I 
don't ſee how he very well can; what 
ſubject is there left for him to write up- 
on? He has alrcady given us m his 
Pamela, virtue rewarded ; in his Clariſſa, 
virtue ſtill maintaining its full luſtre, in 
the midſt of a train of the higheſt difli- 
culties and greateſt diſtreſs; thereby teach- 


ing 
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ing us, that a perſon who is in all re. 
ſpects truly good, will, in what ſituation 
foever, be truly great, and not entirely 
fink beneath calamities however dread- 
ful; for goodneſs ſprings from the ſoul, 
which human woes can never touch or 
deſtroy. This the amiable Clarifa molt 
fully evinced ; for towards her end, the 
troubles ſhe had met with ſeemed to 
have ſubdued and baniſhed in her every 
thing that was frail or mortal. The 
frowns of adverſe fortune had deftroyed 
her health, but her mind {till retained its 
full magnanimity, even to her lateſt 


breath. th 
Here the Colonel ſtopped, but Mrs wh 


Crawford told him he had not quite 
ended the taſk he had undertaken ; for, 
ſaid the, you have not ſpoke of Sir g. 
Charles Grandiſon. 

I look ngon him, Madam, anſwered 
he, in the light the author deſigned: he ed 
Mould appear —a character as nearly com- | ot 
plete as humanity is capable of being. 
That he might in ſome few points err, I ha 
will not pretend to diſpute ; for, indeed, I h 

how 


i 
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how is it poſſible it ſhould be otherwiſe ? 
It was a mortal who drew the character 
no mortal 1s perfect, therefore cannot be 


capable of producing any kind of work 


that will not be hable to ſome exceptions. 
But, in my opinion, the true ſource 
from which ariſes moſt that have been 
ſaid againſt the character of Sir Charles, 
1s this : — The world, in general, on 
comparing themſelves with that high teſt 
of virtue, find that they are beyond 
meaſure detective ; and not having ſuf- 
ficient grace or reſolution to amend, they 
endeavour to cavil with what ſhews 
them their follies, and depreciate that 
virtue they will not copy.—And now, 
ladies, continued he, I think I have gone 
28 far as I need on the ſubject of Mr 
Richardſon's writings. Pray what is 
your opinion? Has. he not, in theſe 
works which I have mentioned, exhauſt- 
ed all his ſubjects? after theſe what 
others can he find ? 
We all agreed with what the Colonel 
had advanced, as, indeed, my dear ſiſter, 
how could one do otherwiſe, ſince what 
Vol. I, R he 
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he advanced was in all reſpects ſo juſt? 
Oh, Conſtantia! how would you admire 
this charming man if you was to con- 
verſe with him. 

I am to draw Mrs Stanhope's picture; 
and, laſt night when it was agreed upon, 
I fetched her that of myſelf, which was 
deſigned for the lid of a ſnuff-box for 
my couſin Hervy, if he had lived, that 
ſhe might, if ſhe liked the dreſs and taſte 
of it, be drawn in the ſame nianner. 

The Colonel, after having for ſome 
time looked upon the picture, ſaid, It was 
a great pity it ſhould not be put to the 
uſe for which it was intended: Miſs Har. 
rington, I ſhould eſteem myſelf extremely 
happy if I might have the honour of 
letting and wearing it. 

I looked at my aunt, to know in what 
manner to act, and ſhe ſoon helped me 
out of my difficulty, ſaying, No, Colo- 
nel, my miece muſt not part with.it to 
you, I beg to have it myſelf ; won't you 
give it me, Cordelia? — I did fo, — and 
when ſhe had received it, Now, {aid 
ſhe, it is my property, I have a right to 
| diſpoſe 
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diſpoſe of it as I pleaſe ; I have, Colonel 
Stanhope, ſome tune withed for a proper 
opportunity of making you a fit return 
for the handſome preſent you forced up- 
on me; it now is lent to me, for I'll get 
this picture put into a box, and then de- 
fire you to accept it from my hands. 

He made a genteel acknowledgment 
for the intended favour, and - but, 
dear ſiſter, what a length I have run! 
There is no end of this kind of writing, 
where one attempts to give exact ac- 
counts of converſations. I think I muſt 
have tired your patience, ſo will now 
haſten to conclude. 

But firſt I muſt beg you, my dear Con- 
ſtantia, from time to time to ſend me 
your charming advice; you are, it is 
true, not oreatly my ſuperior i in years; 
but, oh, how much ſo in prudence and 
judgment! therefore let me intreat you 
to uſe thoſe rare qualities, which hea- 


ven has bleſt you with, to the advantage 
of 


Tour affectionate 
CorDELIla HARRINGTON. 
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LETTER XXL. 
Miſs Julia to Mis HaratxgG tos, 


- New Bond- ſtreet, Nov. 22d. 


IR William, when he delivered me 
kJ your laſt letter, Here, Julia, ſaid he, 
take your lecture from our grave, iſe 
ſiſter, I have had mine with a vengeance; 


nor does Mrs Montague eſcape, 1 ſup- 
Poſe, for I have got one in my pocket 


for her. 

I took your epiſtle, and inſtantly read 
it. Dear Conſtantia, how can I poſlibly 
render you thoſe acknowledgments, 
which are your due, for this freſh in- 
ſtance of your aftection to me! How 
mildly do you treat my folly ? I will, 
indeed I will, be more cautious for the 
future—that is — if I can, But when 
there 1s any ſcheme of pleaſure propoſed, 
if I have no perſon with me that is wiſer 
than myſelf, INE to adviſe, I fear ! 


{ſhould 


1 1 


o MODERN LIT x. 18 5 


ſhould not be able to withſtand the dear 
temptation, for I am frail, very frail! 

gave the letter to my brother, that 
he might read it, upon his aſking me 
what you had written; and he, in return, 
favoured me with a light of yours to him. 
A charming lecture, indeed! it deſerves. 
to be printed, and read by all the fine 
gentlemen 1n town, who has women. 
under their care. 

For my part, I am really aſhamed of 
what I have done. But, Conſtantia! you 
promiſe to forget my fault, ſo let me 
haye done, and not remind you of it. 

And now, I think, I am going to ſtart 

a ſubject which will give you pleaſure. 

Laſt Sunday 1n the afternoon I went 
with my aunt to viſit a lady in the city, 
and ſoon as tea was over, the gentleman 
of the houſe took leave of us, ſaying, He 
was obliged to attend at Chriſt's Hoſpi- 
tal, being a governor. 

Were you ever there, ladies, aſked Mrs. 
Cary ?—We both anſwered in the nega- 
tive; and ſhe continued—Why then L 
can. aſſure you, you have a great plea- 

R. 3. ſure 
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ſure to come, for it is an exceſſive pretty 


fight. Mr Cary, can't you take us there 
to-night ? 

If it is agreeable to the ladies, anſwer. 
ed he, I ſhall with great pleaſure conduct 
them thither. | 

We ſaid, it would; ſo our coach was 
ordered, and away we drove. | 

On our arrival, we entered a very 
large hall, where a long table was ſet, on 
which all the children that noble charity 
provides for were to ſup. Each ſweet 
foul had a French roll and a little pat of 
butter to its ſhare, which was eat up 
quickly, with ſeeming high pleaſure and 
ſatisfaction. But the chief part of the 
entertainment to me was, to ſee the chil- 
dren walk in proceſſion before the go- 
vernors, which they did two and two; 
and between every cighth couple, a pret- 
ty little creature carried a lighted candle 
in its hand. The boys all bowed, and 
the girls curtſey'd to the governors and 
matrons, as they paſſed by them: And 
they were all dreſt ſo plain, yet ſo exactly 
neat, that nothing could be more delight- 

ful 
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ful than to behold ſuch a ſight, except 


| their ſinging : When they all joined in 
one general chorus, chaunting the praiſe 


of their bountiful Creator! what ſoul, 


but muſt be elevated by ſuch harmony! 


So many innocents at once ſtretching 
their ſweet little throats Dear Conſtan-: 
tia, if I had your pen, how might I ex- 
patiate upon this ſubject ! What ample. 
{cope for the ſublime! But that was ne- 
ver my talent; therefore for me it muſt 


ſuffice to ſay, I never was touched with 


more ſenſible heart-felt delight, than what 


aroſe in my ſoul upon this occaſion. 


Yes, Julia, methinks I hear you ſay, 


This is ſomething ; now you. really en- 
tertain and pleaſe me. Such kind of 


ſcenes as theſe are a proper contempla- 


tion for a reaſonable mind: Go abroad. 


as much as you pleaſe, ſo it be to ſuch. 


places, and I ſhall never rebuke you. 
Dear ſiſter, I really have been very 


good ever ſince I wrote to you laſt. In 
public but twice, and one time was to a. 
play, the other Mrs Temple's rout, which. 


was a very crouded one indeed. 


Twenty 
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Twenty card tables, and the rooms ſo 
filled, there was ſcarcely any ſtirring, ſo 
I could not properly obſerve above half 
the company. But tor all this, it is in- 
credible to tell with what readineſs Mrs 
Temple made out the reſpective parties, 
My aunt and I (you ſee my aunt was with 
me, ſiſter, mind that) did not play at the 
fame table; but the ſet I engaged with, 
were two maiden ladies, Miſs Critons 
old enough, in my opinion, to be called 
by a more venerable appellation than M/. 
Ivo gentlemen, of about the ſame age, 
and a {mart young Officer, a couſin of 
Mrs Temple's;. his name Revel; ſo com- 
plaiſant to me; ſuch a vaſt inundation of 
fine ſpeeches I never had poured upon 
me before in one evening. It happened, 
that we came in, and were cut out toge- 
ther; ſo while we fat only as obſervers 
of the others game, he had full liberty 
of entertaining me. This he did very 
highly: He ws a man of great. wit, and 
ready elocution; for though I try'd hard 
for it, I could not for the hfe of me put 
him out of his play, which to effect, ! 


never 
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never before attempted in vain, with any 
man who thought fit to attack me, 

I really ſpent a very agreeable evening, 
and place all my diverſion to the account 
of Captain Revel, who is to vitit my aunt 
with Mrs Temple, he gave me to under- 
ſtand. Then I ſuppoſe we ſhall have a- 


nother ſkirmiſh, in which, if I don't 


prove ſucceſsful, for the future I will 
give up all pretence to repartee. 
And now, ſiſter, though perhaps you 


will attribute what I am going to men- 


tion, to vanity 5 yet I mult tell you, I 
believe I made a conqueſt that night. 
What, child! the Captain, I ſuppoſe 
you think, becauſe he comphmented you. 
No, Conſtantia, not him I aſſure you, 


for I don't imagine he is in the leaſt 


touched : he ſeems, by what I can judge, 
too well verſed in the art of ſtorming 
caſtles, to ſurrender himſelf ſo eaſily. 
The perſon I mean, is Sir Harry Millar; 


a young gentleman juſt 1eturned from - 


his travels; and I will tell you what his 
appearance beſpeaks him. 


That 
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That he ſet out with a very ſmall ca. 
pacity to gain any uſeful knowledge, 
and a fortune large enough to enable 
him to partake of all kinds of pleaſure 
and folly. Theſe took up the whole of 
his attention during the ſpace of his 
tour; ſo he returned no way improved 
in his underſtanding, but as complete a 


flop as ever exiſted. 


I fat very near him, and in ſuch a po- 
ſition, as to let him have a full view of 
my .perſon : It attracted his eyes greateſt 
part of the evening, and I obſerved him 
to make many enquiries about me. Some 
part of his diſcourſe too I heard ; for 


after having had a queſtion anſwered 


him by a lady, he ſaid—Ten thouſand 
pounds! Additional charms indeed! She 
is worth looking after. Lives with Mrs 
Montague, you ſay? Where is ſhe! In 


what part of the town ? I muſt be ac- 
quainted with her. Do you know any 


body, Madam—Here he ſpoke ſo low | 

could not diſtinguiſh what he ſaid. 
Well, Conſtantia, what think you ? I 
not all this ſomething to build upon! 
Have 
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Have I not a good chance of an offer 
from this ſweet creature ? If he ſhould 
make one, what diverſion will he occa- 
fon me? For, poor ſoul! that is all he 
will be able to do, ſince in a ſerious light 
there is no ſuch thing as thinking of 


him but with contempt. I who have a 


Lord at my command, and that Lord a 
man of ſenſe too, never can take up with 
a Baronet | a fool! No, no, Julia Har- 
rington knows better things. 

But now for a word or two about 
Lord S. he ſtill continues paying his re- 
ſpects to me; he is very gallant, but goes 
no farther : Yet I do believe it is my own 
fault that he does not, ſince for the life 
of me, Whenever he compoſes the muſ- 
cles of his face, or ſtrokes down his 
ruffles, in order to make a grave ſpeech, 
| can't help playing tricks, and giving 
bim a touch of my ſprightly humour, 
which quite diſconcerts him, puts him 
out of his play, and obliges him to make 
uſe of ſome pretty expletive, in order to 
recover himſelf, as the d——1! d n! 
Cc. But this gives me the advantage 

again, 


to this, and ſurely I ſhall eſcape cenſure 
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again, for whenever the laſt word come 
out, I generally hit him a tap upon the 


ſroulder, ſaying, Fye! my Lord, fye. 


it it unmannerly to {wear in the preſence 
of a lady. I proteſt ſuch ſhocking ex 
Ppreſſions quite fright me. 

This is the ſtate my affairs are in at 
preſent ; but as to my brother's, I am al 
in the dark, for he tells me nothing about 
them. I ſadly want to find out fome- 
thing, but can't; yet ſurely, Conſtantia, 
he muſt have a flame! Some woman 
whom he admires, although he won't 
own it; for do you think a man of his 
age and ſpirit, can poſſibly live without 
{ome fair Amoret to ſigh his devoirs to. 

Juſt as he pleaſes. If he does not 
think fit to truſt me with any of his ſe- 
crets, I can be even with him by di 
cloſing none of mine; and yet I rather 


want to make him a fort of a con dant 


too, ſince by that means I might poſlibiy 
gain ſome certain knowledge, relating to 
the real deſigns of Lord S. towards me- 

Loet me, my dear, have a quick anſwer 


for 


for 
allc 
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for all here written, if you make thoſe 
allowances you uſually do, for the great 
vivacity and uncontroulable ſpirit of 


Your 
JouLia HarriNGTON. 


4TH pep LTA 4-4. K. l.. K. . $ K . 4. . 
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Miſs Cons TAN TIA to Miſs JULIA 


HARRING TON. 
Harrington-Hall, Nov. goth, 


O ſhew my dear ſiſter how much 

higher pleaſure I take in commend- 
ing, than finding fault with her, I thank 
her for the pretty deſcription contained 
in her laſt letter, at the {ame time ſuf- 
fering that part of it which I might, if I 
pleaſed, object againſt, to paſs by entirely 
unnoticed. 

And now, Julia, I am going to treat 
you with a piece of news, which I am 
certain will give you great pleaſure. 

£5 8 x Miſs 
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Miſs Randall is to ſet out for London in 
a few days. 

She has, it ſeems, received an invita- 
tion of ſpending three or four months 
with a near relation of her father's, 
whoſe name is Chambers. 

Good Mr Randall, ever fond of oblig- 
ing his children, conſents to this ſcheme 
of pleaſure, and attends his daughter 
up to London ; where, when ſhe arrives, 
I am ſure it is quite needleſs for me to 


deſire my aunt Montague and you to 


take a proper notice of her, and intro- 
duce her into genteel company, ſince the 
friendſhip you have for her will induce 
you ſo to do without my requeſt. 

The exact time of her ſetting out 1s 
not yet fixed, nor can indeed be certain, 
ſince it depends upon Mr Randall's gct- 
ting a ſupply for his church; which, if 
he can, for the Sunday after next, he 
will be in town the beginning of next 
week ; but if he can't (as he fears he 
{ſhall not) then the journey mult be de- 
ferred a little longer. But Letitia ſays, 


the morning after ſhe gets to town, ſhe'll 
perſonally 
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perſonally inform you of her arrival, as l 
mall with my pen proceed to do of an 
exceſſive odd adventure. 

Four nights ago Miſs Randalls and I 
were ſitting without iny other company, 
reading in the little parlour; when in 
came a ſervant, ſaying, Madam, here is a 
gentleman at our gate almoſt dead. His 
man tells me they are ſtrangers to the 
country, and the night being very dark 
they loſt their way; and on that rough 
common. juit by our great orchard, the 
gentleman's horſe threw him. He is 
ſadly bruiſed, and it was with great dif- 
fculty the man brought him hither in his 
arms ; and indeed, Madam, if ſome care 


is not taken of him I am afraid he will die. 
Aye, truly, likely enough, cry'd the 


honeſt old butler, who juſt then entered; 
for before he could poſſibly get to the 


next village, I think the cold would kill 


him. Dear lady! what a ſad caſe that 
would be! do pray take him in. 
Oh, Edward ! ſaid I, this may be all a 


vile pretence, and our houſe perhaps be 


robbed, if We harbour theſe men. 
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God bleſs you, Madam! replied he, 
why the gentleman is more than half 
dead; he can do you no harm, I am 
fure ; ſo good my lady, do but you order 
your houſe-keeper to take care of him, 
and l' ſecure the ſervant, by laying him 
aſleep. with large draughts of our ſtrong 
October; then ſhut faſt all the doors, ſo 
that ſhould any rogues come aſter them, 
they ſhan't get in PII warrant you. 

Dear Mis Harrington, ſaid Miſs Char- 
lotte Randall, do let us go and have 2 
peep at this gentleman. HT ſadly want to 
fee him, added the other ſiſter. And my 
curioſity, I will own, not being leis than 
theirs, I ordered the poor diſtreſſed knight 
to be carried into the room where we 
were to ſup, there being in it a good fire. 

Our houſekeeper, Knightly, and the 
butler, you know always act in concert ; 
and no ſooner was he departed to take 
the gentleman in, than ſhe ran to her 
ſore room, fetched ſeveral kinds of cor- 
dials, likewiſe getting ready baſon, ban- 
dage and lancet, in order to perform the 


oflice of a ſurgeon, if it ſhould be neceſſary. 


She 
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She had, it ſeems, been with the reſt 
of the ſervants to look at the ſtranger 
before ſhe made all theſe preparations, 


and, with them in her hands, meeting 


me and my two friends, juſt as we arrived 
at the door of that room he was in, Dear 


ladies, cried ſhe, take care of your hearts! 
for though he is, poor creature, all over 
mud, and ſadly bruiſed, he is ſuch a 
handſome man 1 am almoſt afraid for 


you. 


We now entered the parlour, and be- 


fore the fire on a couch a fine figure 


met our eyes. He was, Julia, a jfne- 
figure, his coat being green, and very 


richly trimmed with gold. 
When I appeared, his man jogged him, 


ſaying, Sir, the lady; upon which he: 
raiſed his head, and bowing it, was go-- 


ing to ſpeak, I ſuppoſe to expreſs his 
thanks; but I prevented him—No words, 
Sir, I intreat you, ſaid I, going near him, 
keep all your ſpirits to aſſiſt your own: 

recovery—1 hope no limbs are broke? 
Not that I can perceive, Madam, an- 
iwered his ſervant ;. but I can't be quite 
35 certain 
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certain neither, for ſee here this arm, my 
maſter fell upon it, how it 1s ſwelled ? 
Swelled, indeed, cried Mrs Knightly ! 
why, mercy on me! it is ready to burſt 
the coat. Let me come, let me come 
(putting aſide the man) PII remedy it 
however, and then taking her ſciſſars, ſhe 
cut open the ſleeve ; after which, rubbing 
the arm with ſomething ſhe had got for 
that purpoſe—All's ſafe, ſaid ſhe, here's 
no bone broke, you'll ſoon be well again, 
Sir, I make no doubt; but ſtill outward 
application alone won't do—you mutt 


drink ſome of my good cordial here— 


the poured out a glaſs, he drank it; 
when, on its not reviving his ſpirits ſo 
much as ſhe hoped it would have done, 
the pronounced it abſolutely neceſſary to 
bleed him, in order to give his blood a 
freſh circulation. 

This was an operation neither the la- 
dies or myſelf choſe to behold, ſo we 
now departed to give orders for a bed to 
be made up, and a fire lighted in the 
room; which being done, and the gen- 
tleman, as I was informed, put to bed, 

he 
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he was left for the night to the care of 
Mrs Knightly, who would herſelf watch 
with him, notwithſtanding all he could 
ſay to perſuade her it was not neceſſary. 

Miſs Randalls and I now went to ſup- 
per, during which the butler repeated'to 
us what he had gathered from the gen- 


tleman's ſervant, relative to his maſter, 


who proves to be Lord C. only child to 


the Earl of W. of Nottinghamſhire. This 


young Lord bears a moſt anuable charac- 


ter, as indeed the whole family does; he 
was going on a vilit to our neighbour 
Sir James Godfrey, when the accident 
befel him, which ſa oddly introduced 
lim to our houſe. 

Lord C. was not able to riſe the next 


day, but the girls and I paid him a viſit 
as ſoon as we had breakfalted. And 
then in the politeſt manner did he return 
me thanks for the favours he received. 


I was forced to hear a part of what he 


would have advanced upon the ſubject, 
but put an end to it as ſoon as I was 
able, telling him, 


L 
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I was certain Sir William Harrin gton, 
as well as myſelf, would think the ho- 
nour of entertaining Lord C. an ample 
recompence for ſmall ſervices We con- 
ferred. 

To- day he is able to fit up ut his chair; 
and, as I am told, has wrote a letter to 
the Earl his father, who 1s at C. Park, 
their family ſeat, in Nottinghamſhire. 

I intend waiting upon him as ſoon as! 
have finiſhed this; and, if I find him well 
enough, will make a propoſal to him 
from Miſs Randalls and myſelf, of drink- 
ing tea with him this afternoon ; for he 
may walk into the great dreſſing-room 
belonging to his apartment, which is the 
erimſon ſattin one; where we can, if his 
arm will permit him, play a game at cards, 
in order to amuſe him a little, for I think 


he needs it, as ſuch confinement muſt ne- 


ceſſarily be diſagreeable. 

Mr Sadler, our good old apothecary, 
attends him, though I believe without 
any manner of occaſion ; for, as I take 
it, Mrs Knightiy 8 Kill would have been 

ſufſicient 
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ſufficient to complete his cure, without 
any farther aſſiſtance. 

I fancy he will be well enough to leave 
us 1n about a week more, when I ſuppoſe 
the Earl will ſend his coach to fetch him 
away ; then Miſs Charlotte and 1 ſhall 
be left by ourſelves, for by that time I 
think Letitia will ſet out for London. 
Charlotte will ſtay with me all the win- 
ter. Is not Mr Randall very good to 
ſpare her to me? 

Tell aunt Montague I take it a little 
unkind ſhe does not write to me; and 
that if the don't, ſhe ſhall not in haſte re- 
ceive any more letters from her 


Dutiful niece, 


and your affectionate ſiſter, 


CoNSTANTIA HARRING TONa 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIII. 


ſe 

Lord C. to the Earl of W. 1 
l 

Harrington-Hall, Nov. 3oth. | V 

re 


[| Queſtion not, my dear and honoured I by 
father, but your ſurprize will be very I B. 
great on receiving a letter from me dated tit 
from this place, inſtead of my friend Sir I th 
James Godfry's. m. 
It was chance which conducted me hi- ri 
ther; but, if fortune is favourable to my di. 
wiſhes, I ſhall eſteem the accident that I fal 
was the occaſion of it (though it had like he 
to have proved fatal) the happicſt cvent 
of my whole life. bu 
Ni ght overtook me before I could reach I} be 
my intended ſtage; and, being a ftranger I} th 
to the country, I rode in very rugged co 
paths, till at laſt I was thrown from my | we 
horſe and greatly bruiſed. The fall at J ler 
firſt quite ſtunned me; but my truity ar 
Daniel, watchful for my ſafety, looking me 
about, 
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about, perceived a light at an houſe not 
far diſtant; ſo, taking me in his arms, 
he made to it, which proved to be the 
ſeat of Sir William Harrington. 

Here, by the command of the eldeſt 
ſiſter, (for the Baronet was in London) 1 
was taken in; and, before I perfectly 
recovered my ſenſes, laid upon a couch 
by a fire ſide, in a handſome parlour. 
But, after I came to myſelf, I had not 
time to contemplate my ſituation, before 
three moſt charming women entered ; 
my ſervant whiſpered mce—Miis Har- 
rington, Sir—and I had no difficulty to 
diſtinguiſh her from the other two, her 
ſable habit, worn for the recent death of 
her late worthy father, pointing her out. 

I endeavoured to expreſs my gratitude, 
but ſhe would not ſuffer me to ſpeak, 
begging me not to exhauſt my ſpirits 
that way, but keep them to effect my re- 
covery; for this all poſſible endeavours 
were uſed. The houte-keeper (an excel- 
lent woman in her way) bathed my left 
arm, Which was very much hurt, bled 
me in the other, and then got me to bed 

| In 
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in a noble apartment, where, being great. 
ly fatigued, notwithſtanding the pain of 

my arm, I ſoon fell aſleep. = 
In that ſtate, with the eyes of imagina. 
tion I again beheld the lovely, inexpreſli- 
bly lovely Miſs Harrington !— But Tl 
not trouble your Lordſhip with the ac 
count of dreams—for next morning the 
charming lady, attended as before by 
Her two amiable companions ( daughters, 
as I underſtand, to-a neighbouring cler- 
gyman) honoured me with her company 
for near half an hour. How kindly did 
ſhe enquire after my health ? In what a 
polite, ſenſible manner expreſs all ſhe 
ſpoke! And hearing I was going to Su 
James's, ſent to him to come and ſit with 
me in the afternoon, in order, as ſhe ſaid, 
to divert me in a ſtate of confinement 
which muſt be very tireſome. Sweet 
creature! her converſation more than 
pays me for this, and all the pain I feel 
with my bruiſed arm and wounded head; 
and I would not, even at the firſt, have 
changed my condition with the molt 
healthy man, if I muſt by that means 
1 have 
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have been deprived of her acquaintance, 


and the two pretty Randalls, whom I 


greatly admire; but my regard tor Miſs 
Harrington I cannot well expreſs, al- 
though this 1s but the fourth day ſince 
my firſt ſeeing her. 

You have often, my dear father, urg- 
ed me to marry, and 1 declined the pro- 
poſal with as great firmneſs as you preſ- 
ſed it. Indeed, ſuch are the generality 
of women in the preſent age, that I 
ſhould have eſteemcd an union with al- 
moſt any of them, a very great misfor- 
tune, rather than a bleſling. My no- 


tions upon this head may perhaps be 


very ſingular. It is not a fine face, or 
large fortune, either ſeparate or joined, 


which could tempt me to marry ; for 
ſince, in my opinion, there can be no 


ſold felicity in the marriage ſtate where 
there is not a union of minds; and ſince 


mere outſide beauty, or © ſums in ſealed 


3, 


bags,” never can be capable of railing a 
ſentimental paſſion; ſo, contequently, 
thoſe perſons who come together on 
theſe conſiderations, forgetting or neg- 
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lecting to give weight to © inward great. 
neſs, unaffected wiſdom, and ſanctity of 
manners,“ muſt be unhappy. 

For this reaſon, then, I had made 
ſtrongly a reſolution never to alter my 
ſtate *till I met with a woman, whofe 
temper and way of thinking (as far as! 
could be able to judge of them) ſhould 
be in all reſpects juſt what I would chooſe 
thoſe of a man ſhould be, with whom I 
might form the higheſt and moſt laſting 
friendſhip. If upon ſuch a plan as this 
love aroſe, with fuch a baſis ſurely it 
could not fail of being laſting. And 
fuch a woman in my opinion is Miſs Har- 
rington. 

I admire her perſon, as every one 
muſt do who beholds her ; yet it is not 
her outward charms which captivate me. 
*Tis the beauties of her mind, which on 
all the occafions I have had of convert- 
ing with her, during the viſits of about 
half an hour, morning and evening, 
which ſhe has made me theſe laſt four 
happy days, theſe ſhine forth with ſuch 
ſplendor, 
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ſplendor, as demand a regard, a reſpect- 
ful love next to adoration. 

Inſtead of going to London on my 
quitting Hampſhire, as was my intention 
when left your Lordſhip; give me leave 
to return to C. Park, where I'll conſult 
with you about making ſuitable propo- 
{a!'s to Sir William, and, with your con- 
ſent, demand his amiable ſiſter—if— (ah, 
that delightful 7 —if ſhe is diſengaged, 
and can be brought favourably to liſten 


to my love. I ſhall ſoon be well enough 


to quit this charming place, and think 
it will be adviſeable to depart as ſoon as 


Jam able, for it is not right to treſpaſs 
too far upon ſuch Kindneſs as I here 


daily experience. 

T ſhall excuſe myſelf to Sir James 
Godfrey, and not pay my viſit to him at 
preſent, being anxious to ſee and talk 


with my dear indulgent father, upon the. 


lubject ſo near the heart of his 
afſectionate and dutiful ſon, 
C. 
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LETTER XXIV. 
The Right Hon. the Earl of W. to Lord C. 


C. Park, Dec. 4th, 


8 my dear boy is in no ſort of dan- 
ger, I rejoice at an accident which 
has thrown hini in the way of ſo amiable 
a woman. Her family is. both ancient 
and worthy ; and you know I have long 
wiſhed to ſee you married, for our family 
ſinks with you, unleſs you leave an heir 
to our clear eſtate of 12,0001. a year. 
You are twenty-eight years. old — full 
time you were ſettled; and I promiſe 
you to give up half the eſtate whenever 
you do; nay, I am ſo delighted with the 
thoughts of your being united to the 
daughter of ſo worthy a man, as all re- 
ports ſpeak the late Sir Thomas Har- 
rington to have been; that ſhould Sir 
William, when we come to treat with 
bim, think that too little, I may do more. 
But 
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But it is needleſs thus to ſpend my 
time in writing, ſince I ſhall fo ſhortly 
ſee you; with this letter the coach will 
arrive. Yet, dear Ned, if ſtaying a few 
days at the hall after it comes, will any 
way advance you in the lady's good 
graces, don't hurry yourſelf about ſet- 
ting out I beg you. For though I ſhall. 
be extremely happy in your return, I 
would mot willingly forego this ſatiſ- 
faction, if yours can by that means re- 
ceive any addition. 
I would write to Miſs Harrington my- 
ſelt, and make her thoſe acknowledg- 
ments for her care of you, which fill my 
grateful heart, but that I had rather truſt 
to thy eloquence than my own; ſo let 
my dear Ned fay to her all that fie thinks 
would be proper for me to write. upon: 
the occaſion. 

God proſper thee in this laudable un-- 
dertaking ; and that thou may'ſt poſſeſs 
this, and every other * is the 
ardent prayer of 

thy truly affectionate kater, 
T. 2: LETTER: 
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LETTER XXV. 
Mats: Jueas to Miſs HARRINGTON. 


Nero Bondiſtreet, Dec. 6th, 


Yes, ſuch grave ſober folks as you 
will ſoon come to a concluſion. You 
don't ſuffer paſſion to run away with 
your imaginations, therefore very ſoon 
will know your own. minds.. 

His Lordſhip, you. ſay, has wrote to 
his father—Aſked- his conſent, no doubt, 
like a dutiful ſon. Papa rejoices that 
his noble family will be in a way to be 
kept up by his boy's marrying—Sends 
propoſals to Sir William He'll be glad 
to get rid of the incumbrance of one 
ſiſter - Vou'll come up to London, buy 
cloaths, ſign parchments, go to church, 
change your name: Then in a new coach, 
ſix prancing nags, ſmart poſtilions, and 
three ſervants galloping behind; liveries 


all 


Y dear Lady C. I wiſh you joy! 
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all new, drive away into Nottingham- 
ſhire ; receive viſits; pay them; all this 


charming racket But at length—oh—. 


ſo ſick! Poor Conſtantia: are you ſo 


my dear ? Well, well, don't be caſt down, 


you'll be better all in good time, child 
—And then, what joy: A ſon for the 
noble family! How they'll thank you for 
ſuch a preſent ! 


But how T rattle! Forgive me, Con- 
ſtantia, for thus ſuffering my imagina-- 
tion to run away with my judgment.—. 
Stop thief, ſtop ! ſo - have caught vou 


at laſt. Now I'll be grave. 


Really, my dear ſiſter, I can't help. 


thinking that Lord C.'s being in ſo odd 


2 manner conducted to your houſe is omz-- 


nous, Providence does ſometimes bring 


about events, by means which to. us ap- 
pear very ſtrange. He is by all accounts 


(and ever ſinee I received yours F have 
made it my buſineſs to enquire) a moſt 
worthy man; now you are a moſt wor- 
thy woman, ad when I conſider how 
few of theſe are to be met with in the 
world of either ſex, does it not leave 


great 
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great room for concluding you are 
deſigned for each other ? Ele, why ſo 
ſtrangely introduced to each other's ac- 
quaintance ? Oh! fiſter, ſiſter, write to 
me again very ſoon, and tell me all how 
and about it—If he has made love to 
you—l you think you can like him— 
and twenty more [fs of like importance 
to my curioſity. 

I would give fomething now. to peep: 
into that letter he has wrote to the old 
Earl; for ah, Conſtantia! there one might 
perhaps find a more clear and real expla- 
nation of his thoughts, than he will ſuf⸗ 
fer you to judge of, by all his words and 
actions for a whole ycar. The men are 
ſtrange unaccountable creatures all of 
them! am ſure I find Lord S. fo. 
making any thing of him yet, or form- 
ing the leaſt certain judgment about his 
real intentions. How teazing this ? How 


F hate it? And upon my life, in a little 


time, if things go on at this Fate, I don't 
know but I may fing—- 


ad rather be marry'd than plagued 


by him /a. 


| for: 


No- 
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for I can't with. any tolerable PRO 
bear uncertainty, | 

Then, julia, ſays my maden ſiſter, 
comport yourſelf with a little more ſteadi- 
neſs than you do at preſent; let your 
conduct towards him have more certain- 
ty in it, and then, perhaps, that which 
now puzzles you with. regard to Lord 
8.'s intentions, will appear quite plain, 
and according to your withes, 

My wiſhes, ſiſter! and pray what are 


they? Do I with? But I can't find time 
at preſent to, conſider, that cauſe, ſo go 


thy ways — There, Conſtantia, I have 
pinn'd it up in a ſheet of paper, which. 
| will lay by to be examined at leiſure. 
Miſs Randall coming to London! very 
9 5 I admire her for her taſte and ſpi- 
; for London is the only place in the 
bd for a woman of ſpirit to ſhine in. 
Il run to her good couſin; a milliner 
by the way, as ſoon as ever I hear of her 
arrival, and buy a whole cargo of. trum- 
pery, in order to engage the favour of the 
good people, and make them bear with 


the racket I ſhall doubtleſs very often 


make: 
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make in their houſe. - My brother too,! 
ſuppoſe, will viſit her, and Lord S. no 
queſtion, — Mercy on me, dear coulin 
Chambers! Pray get your ſhop well ftock- I m. 
ed, or we ſhall break you — We'll be W a1 
wholeſale cuſtomers ; but by way of ba- ye 
hace for the aſſiſtance we lend you in the O 
article of trade, perhaps turn your din- I de 
ing room out at the windows. de 

I am going, this evening to the play, fo 
muſt leave off writing in order to drels, WW ti 
Siſter, adieu! Write foon—ſend me a Þ m 
great cargo of news. Tours. le 

How now, Jenny ! what is the matter? 
Not dreſs, ſay you—pray Why? Ma- 
dam, your lappets are not come home |} 44 
yet, and thoſe you. wore. laft are ſo torn 
you can't poſſibly put them on again. 

Very true this, I remember it. They 
fuffered in a fray between Lord S. and IÞ 1 
me, when I endeavoured to take out of 
his pocket a locket with my own hair he 
had juſt robbed me of, and which was 
intended for aunt Montague. I ſhall be 
ruined, that is certain. I have already 1 

fluttered Þ © 


OF MODERN I IF E. 215 


fluttered out all the cloaths I made up for 
firſt mourning, and muſt buy more. 

But here comes Madam Bartlett, with 
my lappets, I ſuppoſe, ſo I'll dreſs. Once 
more, Conſtantia, adieu! No, not juſt 
yet - I muſt write a few words more,— 
Our fiſter at Bath—the Colonel—what 
do you think about them? Is not Cor- 
delia 3 | 

Be quiet Jenny----I ſhall be dreſt in 
time I'll warrant you; if not, let the 
men wait; it is their duty ſo to do, at 
leaſt fo thinks 


Julia HARRING TON. 


LETTER AN. 


Miſs CoxDELIA to Miſs HARRINGTON. 


* 


Bath, Dec. 6th. 


XN odd - accident indeed, my dear 
ſiſter, but may it prove a lucky 


one. Aunt Crawford is already full of 


her 
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Her prognoſticks on the occaſion : She 
{ets down Lord C. for a nephew, and! 
really can't help joining to this her ima- 
gined foreſight, my hearty wiſhes that 
he may in due time be ſo. But in this, 
as in every other event concerning your 
happinets and welfare, may that turn out 
which will be the moſt for your real ad- 
Vantage. 

I have and Mrs Stanhope- s picture, 
and never, I think, took a ſtronger or 
better likeneſs ; I had, to be ſure, a moſt 
charming ſubject to work upon, fo then 
who could avoid uſing the utmoſt of 
their power, in order to do it juſtice! 
At the laſt ſitting Colonel Stanhope 
was preſent, but I being all attention to 
what I was about, and the lady rather in 
a ſilent humour, he took up a pen which 
lay on a table by which he fat, and wrote 
for his amuſement, we, for ſome time, 
taking no ſort of notice of what he was 
abdut. But at length having finiſhed 
his piece, and getting up in order to look 
at my performance, Mrs Stanhope caſt 
ker eye upon the paper, where ſhe {aw 
| ſome 
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ſome verſes written—She laid her hand 
upon them ſaying, Poetry, brother! It 
ſurely can't on that account be any ſe- 
cret; give me leave Dear ſiſter, cry'd 


he, taking hold of the paper and her 


hand together, they are not worth your 


peruſal. Of that let me be judge, reply'd 
ſhe. Pray, brother, let go the paper, 
you'll tear it And by that meaus ſave 
my reputation, ſaid he, by keeping my 
ſtupid lines from your inſpection— giving 
a inatch at it. 

Help, Miſs Harrington, cry'd Mrs Stan- 
hope; don't let this man get the better 
of me—I want to ſee what he has done, 
to be ſo much aſhamed of its being known. 
Lord, he is ſo ſtrong, he'll certainly get it 
away—Dear girl! pray lay down thy 
pencil and aſſiſt me. 

Colonel, ſaid I, if they contain no very 
oreat ſecret, do favouts us with a ſight of 
the lines. Come, give the paper to me 
and I held out my hand. 


That mercy-begging face, returned 1 


no one can reſiſt There, Madam, re- 
ſpectfully bowing as he preſented me the 


* . 
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paper which he got from his liter, {ce 
what an attempt I have made, and how 
greatly failed in the execution of it. 


Theſe were the lines: 


See fair Cordelia, fraught with ev'ry grate, 

Tracing the charms of lovely Stanhope's face; 

See at each touch the blooming likeneſs grow, 

Of that fair hand from whence ſuch wonders 
odo. 

Raſh ſwain! beware, nor heedleſs tempt thy 
fate, 

Withdraw thine eye before it be too late. 

I never can hear myſelf complimented 
without bluſhing, and did ſo now I am 
ſure. If I had thought, Sir, ſaid I, what 
I ſhould have met with, you might ſtill 
have kept your paper. 

Then, Madam, reply'd he, was I not 
right in endeavouring to keep from your 
knowledge, what I, with great reaſon, 
might conclude would not pleaſe you? 

Ah! brother, anſwered Mrs Stanhope, 
looking very archly upon him with her 


fine black eyes---Don' t prevend, beg of 


you, 
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you, to put upon us ſo high a deception ; 
tor thoſe lines Miſs Harrington has read 
to us, my word for it, were not written 
merely for your own amuſement, and 
had ſhe not ſeen them, I am very certain 
you would have been ſadly diſappointed. 
My dear girl, taking my hand, what 
ſtrange artful. creatures theſe men are! 
To be able to cope with them, we had 
need arm ourſelves with the wifdom of /er- 
ents, as well as the innocence of doves. 
My brother here is not better than the 
reſt of his ſex ; he is a deſigning wretch,, 

I find Miſs Harrington, ſo pray take Care 
of yourſelf. 

Lord, Conſtantia ! what could ſhe mean 
by this, I wonder? I am ſure I ſee no- 
manner of occaſion for ſuch a caution z 
for if Colonel Stanhope is not a good 
man, where ſhall we be able to find one ? 
But yet, I never care to let advice be 
thrown away upon me; ſince it is from 
hints gathered from perſons who are older 
and have more experience than them- 
ſelves, young pe:ſons ought to regulate. 
their conduct. I'll make uſe of her cau- 

U. 2 tion, 
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tion, and watch him more narrowly for 
the future, and yet for what or why, I 
am ſure I can't tell. 

My picture is ſet in a tortoiſe- ſhell box 
mounted with gold, and preſented to 
the Colonel by my aunt, who joins in 
love with | 

Your 
CorDELIA HARRINGTON, 
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LETTER XXVII. 
Miſs JuL1ia to Miſs HarrINGTON. 


New Bond-ſtreet, Dec. 7th. 


HOUGH I ſent a letter away but 
yeſterday, yet I am fo full of news 
I muſt write agaim.—Such high diverſion 
at the play laſt night; for who ſhould 
fit in the ſame box, juſt behind me, but 
Sir Harry Millar and Captain Revel! 
The Baronet in a mighty free man- 
ner ſoon attacked me, proteſting nothing 
ever gave him ſo great joy as ſeeing me 
again. 
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again. I ſtared full in his face as if to- 
recollect him, at length ſeeming not to- 
do ſo- Me, Sir, ſaid I, where did you e- 
ver ſee me before? 

He was not in the leaſt abaſhed:. Fools, 
Conſtantia, have more courage than wiſe. 
men: That is a new obſervation. 

Ah, Madam! anſwered he, affeedly 
ſighing—but too well do I. remember 
when my eyes firſt encountered your di- 
vine beauties —It. was Mrs Temple's. 
rout, when you appeared like a goddeſs: 
juſt dropt.from. the celeſtial realms above,, 
to ſubdue all thoſe hearts who ſhould fall: 
under the radiant beams of your. encap-- 
tivating ſplendor.. 

[ whifpered Lord S. who fat next me: 
(but loud enough to. be heard: by Sir 
Harry.) One of the actors, I. preſume- 
though I have heard they are general- 
ly very ſenſible converſible people, but. 
this gentleman can't ſpeak a word, I find, 
that is not in his part. 

Even this did not daunt him, for he- 
tus an{wered me, inſtead of Lord 8. 

U. 3: Madam, 
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Madam, you ſay very true, I am the 
actor of a part which perhaps may prove 
my ruin, ſince I can't behold ſuch a piece 
of divinity as yourſelf, without inſtantiy 
adoring it. But—and he now, in order 
to whiſper to me, I ſuppoſe, advanced 
his face very near my ear, as he fat be- 
hind me; when I, drawing away my 
head, cried—Good heaven! Miſs Tanker: 
ville, to the lady who was with me, have 


you got any good wholeſome ſalts, for I | 


am almoſt ſtifled with the fumes of muſk 
and civet. 

Captain Revel, who fat next Sir Harry, 
laughed; when the courageous Baronet, 
turning to him, ſaid—How, Sir! do yon 
make a joke of me? I wear a ſword as 
well as you, Sir; J fence as well as you, 
Sir; and, Sir, I don't fear any man in 
England. 

I have no ſort of deſire of putting your 
courage to a teſt, interrupted the Captain; 
but, on the contrary, ſhall rejoice i 
Sir Harry Millar would honour me with 
his friendſhip—Madam—ſpeaking to me 
Know properly this great perſonage ; 

he 
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he is a Baronet, and has an eſtate of 


5oool. a year. 
With ſuch a perſon ! ſuch accompliſh- 


ments, and ſuch a fortune, what may he 


not hope to obtain! while ſuch poor fet- 
lows as J muſt ever deſpair. 

May be not, replied the Baronet—You 
are a ſoldier, I ſee by your dreſs, and to 
be ſure have courage—now one of our 
poets, and a clever dog he was, ſays 


Women born to be controul*d, 


Stoop to the forward and the bold. 


So never fear, Sir, if you pleaſe to get a 
fortune by ſailing to the port of matri- 
mony you may. 

Alas! ſaid the Captain, I have ſo great 
a ſhare of modeſty, I dare not make any 
advances of this ſort. e 

Ha, ha, ha, cried Sir Harry, violently 


lughing---a ſoldier, and complain of be- 


ing burthened with too great a fhare of 


modeſty! Thou art truly a moſt un- 


common character! Faith I like thy 
humour mightily-- - come, Captain, let us. 


be 
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be better acquainted ; I live, when I am 


in town, in Golden-ſ{quare; come to- 
morrow . and take a dinner with me, 


when perhaps you may hear of ſome— 


thing to your advantage ; for --- pray 
lend me your ear---Here he whiſpered, 
ſo I could not hear what he ſaid ; but my 
brother, who ſat nearer to him, diſtin- 
guiſhed theſe words. | 
You muſt know, Captain, I am deeply 
in love with Miſs Harrington. You 
ſeem to be acquainted with her; for 1 
obſerved you talk a great deal to her at 
Mrs Temple's---Now, if you'll help me 
to obtain her, by way of reward for ſo 
great a ſervice, you ſhall have my ſiſter 
Bab: She is worth having, I can tell you, 
for her fortune is 15,0001. five my father 
left her, and two old maiden aunts, who 
died about a year ago, took it into their 

heads to.leave her five a-piece more. 
Well, Captain---aloud---what do you 
think of what I have told you? Is it not 
a fine ſcheme for us both? Pray come 
and dine with me to-morrow. and then. 
we'll 
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we'll lay our wiſe heads together, in or- 
der to bring them both about. 
Sir Harry, I am your lave, anſwered 


the Captain, command me at your plea- 


ſure; Pl certainly wait upon you. 

J wanted ſadly to know the purport 
of the foregoing whitper ; and, as we 
came home in the coach ſaid ſo ; upon 
which my brother told me what I have 
juit written; to the great diverſion of 
Miſs Tankerville, Lord S8. and myſelf; 
and when Sir William had ended, his 
Lordſhip faid— 

See, Miſs Harrington, the power of 
your charms! Plume yourſelf upon this 
noble conqueſt you have gained! 

J hope, anſwered I, when I am Lady 
Millar, all this good company will ho- 
nour me with frequent viſits Lord bleſs 
me | what a prize has fortune thrown in 
my way when I leaſt expected it! Bro- 
ther, do you give your conſent ? | 


I think, Miſs Julia, anſwered Lord S. 


for him, I think you will never give 
yours—Such an animal! poor, vain, billy 
wretch! He to pretend to a woman of 


your 
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your accompliſhments ! I wonder both at 
his folly and preſumption ! 

Really, my Lord, ſaid I, you ſpeak as 
if you were——yealous, Conſtantia, as I 
hope to live I was going to have added; 
but for once I thought before I ſpoke (a 
rare inſtance this for me) and catching 
the word upon the tip of my tongue be- 
fore it rolled off, ſwallowed it immedi- 
ately, conſtituting in its room—deter- 
mined to do an injury to a poor creature 
who never offended you. 

He does offend me, Madam, if he 
dares interfere with—and he ſtopped. 
Oh, ſiſter, don't you think it was com- 
ing then? If we had been alone now, 
and I had not checked him, 1 moſt cer- 
tainly ſhould have known as much of his 
mind as I could deſire upon that ſubject. 
Lou all of you, faid Miſs Tankerville, 
ſeem inclined to make a joke of him; 
but, in my opinion, there are many men 
by far more deſpicable than Sir Harry 


Millar. Captain Revel now for inſtance. 


He may perhaps have more ſenſe ; but, 
according to my notions, is not ſo valu- 
able 
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able a man; nay, his perſon is not fo 
good—Sir Harry is molt certainly a hand- 
ſome figure; can you deny that Miſs 
Harrington? 

Deny it, my dear, anſwered I, no— 


Ae is all made up of love and charms ! 


Whatever maid could wiſh or man admire— 


Nay, nay, interrupted ſhe, now you go 
as far the other way, for I don't think 
he is a Fuba neither. 

Nor I indeed, Miſs Tankerville ; and 
you need not have been afraid of my 
proceeding too far with Marcia's ſpeech ; 
ſince my own judgment muſt have con- 
tradicted me, if I had ſaid any one could 


Bluſh to hear his 0d 


His folly one may; but I am ſure by him 

neither youth nor age will grow w/e. 
Againſt ſuch wit as yours, Miſs Har- 
nington, anſwered the, nothing is proof; 
and the beſt of characters, if you had a 
mind to it, you could place in ſuch a 
light 
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light as to make them appear ridiculous; 
but ſtill, ſay what you pleaſe, I will 
maintain it that Sir Harry Millar is a 
man not wholly to be deſpiſed. 

Deſpiſed! ſaid I, bleſs me, my dear, 
how you miſtake me! What ſigns of 
deſpiſing him have I ſhewn ? Have I not 
alked my brother's conſent to have him 
for my lord and maſter ! 

Phoo, anſwered ſhe, rather pettiſhly; 
and here the coach ſtopped at my aunt's 
door, ſo an end was put to the diſcourſe. 
But upon ſince recollecting it, I cannot 
help thinking, that the pretty "Tanker: 
ville would have been much better pleaſed 
if the Baronet had been captivated by her 
charms than by thoſe of her friend. 

Surprizing this! for ſhe is really a girl 
of good ſenſe; of a noble family, good 
' perſon, and genteel fortune. And yet 
for all this, for the ſake of a title, ſhe 
would tic herſelf to a fool! — Well, well, 
my dear, ſet thy little heart at reſt, thou 
{halt be Lady Millar 


Charming 
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Charming ſound / 
That feems like muſic to thy raviſh'd ſenſes ! 


For my part I ſhall only play the fool 
à little with the creature, in order to dt- 
vert myſelf, as I would with a lap- dog or 
a monkey; the tricks of which, when I 
am tired of them, I could diſcard at plea- 
ſure, not caring who next was the poſ- 
ſeſſor of that entertainment I was grown 
weary of. | 

But it is an il wind that blows nobody 
any good—Captain Revel is likely to be 
well off. Miſs Bab Millar, and 15,0001. 
a fine thing truly for a man not worth a 


groat beſides his commiſſion, that only a 


lieutenancy ! Oh, her wiſe brother! Poor 
Miſs Millar, I really lament her fate, if 
ſuch it is to be, and can't help being 
ſorry that I am the cauſe, though the in- 
nocent one, of her being ſacrificed. 

But let me hope ſhe will not; for, ac- 
cording to the ſtrict rules of equity, 
ought not the event to be thus deter- 
mined? 

Vol. I. X The 
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The Captain was to obtain me for the 
Baronet, and by way of reward for ſo 
doing, was to have Miſs Millar. 

Now this ſervice he never will be able 
to perform, for 1 never ſhall be gained 


for Sir Harry. What right then can he 


poſſibly have to the reward, if he is in- 
capable of fulfilling that ſervice tor which 
it was offered? a 

None at all; ſo all is ſafe, Juha ſet 
thy heart at reſt girl! for thou haſt done 
no ſort of miſchief in that quarter; and 
if there is any harm enſues, thou wilt 
not be liable to the blame. For if Miss 
Millar will be taken with the Captain, 


how can'ſt thou help that? Art thou to 
be anſwerable for the follies of other 


people? -- that were hard indeed ; and 
thou wouldit but ill ſupport the burthen, 
already borne down as thou art beneath 
the weight of thy own. 

But, mercy on me, how grave I am: 
Art thou not my dear ſiſter all in amaze 
at ſuch a ſerious concluſton as here pre- 


dents it{elf from 


JuLta HARRING TON» 


LETTER 


+ 
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LETTER XXVIII. 


Miſs Cons TAN TIA to Miſs JULIA 
HARRINGTON. 


Hlarrington-[all, Dec. 1oth.. 


\ /F 1558 Randall takes this letter with 
her to-morrow, when ſhe is to ſet 
out from hence for London. I with her 
much pleaſure, But, my dear Jula, 
don't make her too great a rake. You 
talk of ſending the houſe out of the win- 
dow at her couſin Chambers's.. Conſider, 
ſiſter, they are ſober people in trade. 
They have not been uſed to your ranti- 
pole doings, now countenanced and prac-- 
tiſed among people of rank; and whom 
(ob, what a burleſque upon the appella- 
tion is their rude behaviour!) are ſtiled 
gentle folks. Belides, ſhould Lord S. my 
brother, or you commit any irregulari- 
ties in their houſe, it may give them an 
ill opinion of Letitia, as well as the com- 
a X 2 pany 
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pany ſhe keeps. They may perhaps pay 
due obſervation to the old adage of 


Birds of a feather, & c. 


Which remark in my opinion has a great 
deal of juſtice in it ; and I am apt to be- 
lieve one ſhould ſeldom err, if one was 


to form onc's notions of people by ano- 
ther old rule : 


Tell me what kind of company a man keeps, 
and who are his intimates ; and then Il 


tell you what kind of a man he himſelf is. 


Yow'll ſay I ſtring proverbs as fait as 


Lord M. does his wiſdom of nations; but 


laugh at me as you will. 

It is the nature of all human beings to 
be fond of concord; and for that rea- 
ſon, men generally herd with thoſe people 
whoſe minds and actions are in uniſon to 
their own. And for this reaſon I ſhould 
never have any very high notion of the 
morals either of man or woman, whoſe 
general acquaintance, much more ſelect 
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and intimate companions, were in that 
reſpect greatly faulty. 

What I now advance, perhaps, touches 
Lord S. and our brother. I am ſorry it 
does, and with their Cravens, &c. were 
t not ſo much their intimate and choſen. 
friends as they appear to be. 

s | But what a digreſſion I have made 
- B proteſt, I have almoſt forgot the ſubject 
L ſet out from. I muſt look back. Oh! 
now I ſee —defiring you not to make too 
great a racket at Mr Chambers's. --- Yes, 
my Julia, let me beg you will not, and 
: that, in your viſits there, you will be a 
| little more careful of your behaviour than 
you generally are. If you muſt be mad, 


in your aunt Montague's houſe, where 
you have the ſanction of the roof of ſo: 
near a relation. 

But in no place whatſoever do I ap- 
prove of frays wherein /appets are torn. . 
Romping is very dangerous, and liber- 
ties are taken during thoſe times, which 
men would never dare attempt but in 
ſuch a ſeaſon of unlimited. freedom, when 
X. 3. aa 
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a woman. is off her guard. You know, 
Julia, I never was a romp myſelf; ſo may 
be allowed to cenfure thoſe who are 
ſuch; and if you are acquainted with | at 
any young ladies who are often guilty of d 
this foible, inform them of the hint! tl 
have given, regarding thoſe undue liber- v 
ties which may be taken in conſequence fe 
of it. | a] 

If you ſhould have a /erious offer from I} it 
Sir Harry Millar, however ludicrous in I a 
your opinion molt of his actions may be, 
it requires your ſerious anſwer. You 
ought, my dear girl, if- (as I think you 
are) determined to deny, to give him 
that denial at once; for it is ungenerous, 
nay, barbarous, to delight in giving pain 
even to the moſt inſignificant part of the 
creation. No woman can help being the 
occaſion of inſpiring a paſſion, but ſhe 
may of increaſing it; Which by no means 
ſhe ought to do, if ſhe diſapproves, or 
does not intend to reward it, according 
to. the wiſhes of him who confeſſes the 
power of her charmse.. 
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Beſides, Julia, conſider the manner in 
which you have for a long time treated 
Lord S. If you act juſt the fame by 
another man, will he not have reaſon to 1 
deſpiſe you? At preſent, indeed, he may 
think, that under all your odd  behaz 
viour, you may have ſome hidden eſteem 
for him, which in time, through a proper | 
application on his part, may be ripened | 
into love, after he. has a little regulated | 
and rectified your follies. But all hope 
of this nature muſt inſtantly ſubſide, on 
your giving yourſelf the ſame. aws to 
another man, you have practiſed upon 
kim; and, as I. ſaid before, he. will of 
courſe. deſpiſe you. Ah, my fiſter! do 
not hazard this, for if the event really 
happens, I. am ſo well acquainted with 
your heart, as. to. pronounce it would 
colt you very. dear; and would you but 
ſeriouſly examine that cauſe you have 
pinn'd up.and laid by to be conſidered at 
leiſure, J am certain, then you would 
find the truth of what I advance fully 
explained. 
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His Lord{hip's caution too----That a 


thread if drawn too fine will certainly 
break; if it affects not you, it alarms me, 
and fo plain, ſo very evident was the 


meaning with which he ſpoke it, I won- 


der much it did not ſtrike you. For do 
not theſe words imply, that if you too 
long continue your fantaſtical way of 


treating him, his chain will thereby be. 
broken? And then, depend upon it, Ju- 


lia, you will find, though you ſhould 
condeſcend to uſe your utmoſt endea- 
vours, that 


*Tis more to recover than conquer an Heart, 


For one 1s all nature, the other all art. 


and an art far greater than you will be 
miſtreſs of; ſince, my word for it, if 
Lord S. is once loſt, he will never be re- 


gained, Then, my dear girl! conſider 


before it is too late: Alter your preſent 
conduct, and do not uſe like a foo! that 
man, you one day or other deſign to 


make your lord and maſter—if he pleaſes 


to de ſo. 
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I was at one time a little alarmed a- 
bout Captain Revel, but am now quite 
caſy upon that ſcore ; concluding, as he 
1s one of the noble ſociety of fortune hun- 
fers, Miſs Millar will, in his eye, have five 


thouſand times more charms than Miſs 


Harrington. But, Sir Harry ! I have no 


fort of patience with him—Surely, Julia, 


you banter; for can any man be ſo void 
of all reaſon, nay even common ſenſe, as 
to joan his ſiſter to a man he knows no- 
thing of, farther than that he is ſhghtly 
acquainted with the woman he admires ? 

But I go on purſuing my remarks up- 


on your letters, and omit, what I dare 


ſay will be more agreeable, anſwering 
your requeſt about particulars concern- 
ing Lord C. 

A coach and ſet of horſes arrived 2 
out of Nottinghamſhire as ſoon as poſſible 
after Lord C. had wrote to the Earl. An 
anſwer is come from the Earl of W. to 
the letter his ſon diſpatched to him as 
ſoon as he was able to write, which ſeems 
to give him, Lord C. great ſatisfaction, 
He received it in 2 the preſence of the Miſs 

Randalls 
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Randalls and myſelf: He declined ex- 
amining the contents in compliment to 
us, but we begged he would not, ſo he 
then read the epiſtle, which, as I ſaid be- 
fore, ſeemed highly to pleaſe him. 
Now, Julia, don't you fadly want to 
know the contents? I am not, I can aſſure 
you, wholly without curioſity upon the 
occaſion, ſince I will frankly own, that 
of all the men Jever ſaw, I think Lord C. 
the moſt agreeable. But of this, as far 
deſcription will ſuffer you, you ſhall your- 


{elf be judge, for here I'll pin on his 


portrait, as drawn by the pen of Miss 
Charlotte Randall. She greatly admires 
him, and yeſterday, coming into my clo- 
ſet as I was writing, don't let me diſturb 
you, my dear, ſaid ſhe; give me a pen 


and Pl write too.---About what, Char- 
lotte, ſaid I? Nay, anſwered ſhe, I don't 


care. Why then, dear girl, reply'd I, do 
a kind office for -your friend----I muſt, 
when I write to Julia, ſend her ſome de- 
{cription of Lord C.----Draw his picture 


for me, and take in mind as well as per-. 
ö ſon. 
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ſon. She then obligingly took up a pen, 
and wrote what I have encloſed. 

The portrait of Lord C. by Miſs Ran- 
dall. FE 

Rather inclinable to tall, exactly well 
© proportioned, dark brown hair, fine 
© lively black eyes, ornamented with 
£ laſhes exceſſively long and beautiful, 
and brows no pencil could poſſibly draw 
« finer; his mouth and teeth rather hand- 
* ſome than otherwiſe, but he has ſuch 
an inexpreſſible ſweetneſs, joined to 
* that manly grace which ſhines in his 
© countenance and whole deportment, as 
© renders all I can ſay by way of deſcrip- 
tion far ſhort of his due merit. 

And yet, if one may judge from ſo 
ſhort an acquaintance, his mind excels 
his perſon ; his judgment is ſtrong, his 
imagination lively; he has wit with- 
* out ſatire, compaſſion without weak- 
© neſs---Candid in his manner of expreſ- 
* hon, yet without the leaſt tincture of 
* rudeneſs ; and entirely complaiſant and 
well bred, without compliment, at leaſt 


when he beſtows praiſe, he does it in 


ſo 
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© ſo well judged a manner, as not to let I h 
© it appear at all like flattery. He ſeems It 
© to verify what Indiana ſays of her Be- In 
© vil---That--- n 

L 


His actions are the reſult of thinking, and 
De has ſenſe enough to make even virtue 


Faſhinavle. 


* So far Lord C.'s character. 

And now, though I am not commiſ- 
© fioned ſo to do, I'll take the liberty of 
adding a few lines more, concerning 
the only woman in the world who can 
* deſerve him. My dear Miſs Harrington 
* whole ſoul and his ſeem to be formed 
upon the ſame noble plan----May that 
union which at preſent ſeems to ſub- 
« ſiſt in their minds, be perpetuated in the 
© union of their hearts and perſons, is 1 
the ſincere wiſh of t 

CHARLOTTE RANDALL. 


N 

When Charlotte had finiſhed the pa- f 

per, (which I ſuppoſe, Julia, you will read I © 

as it comes in proper courſe) ſhe gave it iſ © 

me, and quitted the room Well for 1 4 
her 
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her that ſhe did, and the little huzzy 
thought ſo, I fancy; had ſhe ſtay'd, ſhe 
might reaſonably have expected a repri- 
mand, for thoſe praiſes beſtowed with ſo 
little reaſon upon me. 

It was juſt upon my going down after 
this that his Lordſhip received the before- 
mentioned letter, which, when he had 
finiſhed, Miſs Harrington, ſaid he—My 
father here commands me, in his name, 
to make you thoſe acknowledgments 
your kind hoſpitality deſerves. But all 
that I can ſay will fall ſo far ſhort of the 
obligation, that in endeavouring to ex- 
preſs our gratitude, I ſhall but farther 
treſpaſs upon your goddneſs, if you par- 
don me for an attempt 1 ſhould ſo ill 
ſucceed in. 

But, Madam, if my utmoſt ſervices can 
in the leaſt contribute to your pleaſure, 
they ſhall all be yours—You were the 
means of reſtoring me to hfe, and there- 
fore for the future it ſhould be devoted 
to your commands. To-morrow I muſt 
depart; but, Madam, let not my ac- 
quaintance with you end here; permit 
Vor. I. YL me 
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me to hope in a ſhort time you will ſuf- 


fer me to pay you a ſecond viſit. 
Such viſitants as Lord C. returned J, 


are an honour to any family ; and, Sir, 
when my brother comes back to the hall 
I am certain he will take great pleaſure in 
entertaining you. But ſo long as I re- 
main miſtreſs of this houſe, and Sir Wil- 
ham is abſent, your Lordſhip muſt not 
take it amiſs, if | beg to be excuſed re- 
ceiving you; ſince the thoughts of the 
world, on all occaſions, one ought to 
regard. —Your being here now, is well 
known to be owing to accident; but if 
you repeat your viſits, it will be attribut- 
ed to deſign. Now TÞ'l leave it to your 
Lordſhip to judge, whether defignedly 
permitting the vilits of a young noble- 
man 1n the abſence of her relations, may 
not, in the opinion of the world, injure 
the lady who does ſo? 

It might, Madam, anſwered he. I can't 
help owning, though it is againſt myſelf, 
that in this particular. (as indeed in all o- 
— you judge perfectly right. But, 

Madam, 
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Madam, I'II place the affair in eher 
light. 


f when I have paid my duty to* the 


Earl of W. I was to return into this part 
of the world, and paſs a few weeks with 
Sir James Godfrey, with him who is your 
neighbour; I appearing his gueſt, may I 


not ſometimes have the honour of viſit- 


ing you? This, Madam, ſurely you may 
grant, even in Sir William's abſence ? 
This thought pleaſed me, and I felt my; 


cheeks glow prodigioully. I knew not 
what to anſwer, for I was all confuſion, 
which increated.the more LI endeavoured 
to hide it; yet the generons Lord C. 


took no advantage of this, but on the 


contrary, turning to Miſs Randall, who 
fat on the other ſide of him, and taking 
her hand—Dear Mails, ſaid he, vouchſafe 
to be my advocate: Join your intereſt to 
mine, and then, perhaps, your amiable 
friend will TT” with what I have 


requeſted. 


What you aſk is ſo e my 


Lord, anſwered the, that I make no doubt 


of its being granted. I'II go ſtill farther, 
| Y-2 ſaid 
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faid Miſs Charlotte—Pll promiſe you it 
ſhall be -granted—I am to remain here 
all the winter; and it Miſs Harrington 
will not receive you as her gueſt, you 
{hall viſit here as mine; and if when you 
are announced ſhe chooſes to ſhut her- 
ſelf up in her own cloſet, ſhe muſt uſe 
her pleaſure ; we can't help that, you 
know. 

This humourous ſpeech of Charlotte's 
made us all laugh ; and as I did not re- 
fuſe what his Lordſhip had aſked, I ſup- 
poſe he took it for granted, by his letting 
the ſubject drop. 

Yeſterday he left us, ſo what will be 
the end of the affair I can't tell. I won- 
der how long it will be before he will 
come to Sir James's ?—And when he is 
there, if I do ſuffer him ſometimes to viſit 


me, I ſhall not ſurely be vaſtly impru- 
dent. There can be nothing wrong in 


that—Both the Randalls aſſure me there 
is not—May I believe them? 


R 


Eleven 
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5 Eleven at nig hit. 
I have been ſpending a moſt agrecable 


evening, for | had the pleaſure of Mr 
Randall's company; he ſlecps here to- 


night, and with his daughter ſets out 
for London to-morrow morning; he in- 
tends making a very ſhort ſtay there, 


only three days, one of which he pur-- 
poſes ſpending with you at Mrs Monta- 


guc's. Now, if you think, Julia, it will 
be making the party more agrecable, in- 
vite Lord 8. and my brother to meet 
him; for I dare. ſay they will both be 
glad to fee the good man. 

Virtue will ever have its charms for 
all kinds of people; and even rakes can 
admire thoſe qualitics in others, they 
have not the grace to practice themſelves; | 
belides, Mr Randall's goodneſs is not of 
the auſtere rigid ſort ;. it does not forbid 
gaiety entering its pretence.. For on the 
contrary, no man is more ready than 
him to promote all kinds of innocent 
miitl; in which, as far as is conſiſtent 
with his calling, he partakes himſelf. 
And if at any time one of the company 

E 3 happens, 
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happens to commit a fault, he does not 
correct it with the ſtern authority of a 


prieſt, but with the tenderneſs of a fa- 
ther. He gently touches upon the fail- 
ing, and then in moſt lively colours re- 
preſents the virtue which ought to have 
been practiſed in its ſtead, 

Happy would it have been for- our 


brother if he had been ſent abroad un- 


der the care of ſuch a tutor as Mr Ran- 
dall, inſtead of but he is dead; 
therefore let me not caft an odium on 
his memory, by repeating his remiſſneſs 
in properly regulating my brother's con- 
duct, and neglecting as he did, the care 
of his morals. 

Pray, Julia, are you wholly a ſtranger 
to what manner he ſpends his time in 
when abſent from you? Thoſe men you 
met at Lord 8.'s, I ſuppoſe chiefly with 
them. This I don't like by any means; 
for he is rather defective himſelf, and I 
fear won't be at all mended by their com- 
pany and converſation. 

By what I can judge, from hints I ga- 
thered from his Lordltup' s account of 

them 
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them wherr he was at the hall, Mr Ren- 
holds, Mr Loyd, and Craven, are much 
of the ſame ſtamp as Belton, Mowbray, 
and Tourville, in Clariſſa. Lord S. I don't 
think is at preſent a bad man; ſo the cha- 
racter of Belf6rd may be applied pretty. 
juſtly to him. But where ſhall we find 


the ringleader of the pack? the Lovelace 


Not I hope in Sir William ?—God for- 
bid ! And yet, linked as he is with ſuch a 
ſet of men, who would doubtleſs. affiſt 
him in any kind of ſcheme, I fear much 
from his enterprizing genius; for fine 
ſenſe, improperly applied, is a curſe in- 
ſtead of bleſſing; and a lively imagina- 
tion, accompanied with a large fortunk, 
if a man's morals are not good, are mot 
dangerous things. I with ſome worthy 
woman would do our family the favour 
of giving him her hand, and be at the 


trouble of reclaiming him, before too 


long a courſe of ill habits have rendered 
ſuch a taſk impoſſible. With a worthy 


good woman, it he was once ſettled in 


the country, he might attend to reaſon, 


and obey the dictates of an underſtand- 
_ 


rr 
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ing, which, if he did not obſcure it with 
the miſts of falſe pleaſure, would, with- 


out any other guide, lead him in thoſe 
paths he ought to tread; But while he 
thus roves from place to place, enjoying 


(as 1 fear he does) every kind of ſenſual 


delight which bappens to fall in his way, 


reaſon is laid aſleep, paſſion reigns; and 


where, or to what ſhe may lead him 1s a 
dreadful. queſtion. 

Don't you, ſiſter, know among all your 
numerous town acquaintance, one wWo- 


man of faſhion, who might make us all 


happy in becoming his? If you do, with 
all ſpced introduce her to your brother, 
and try if it is poilible to engage him in 
a virtuous flame. I krow two. women 
I ſhould approve of, either of the Miss 
Randalls; but more eſpecially the cidct, 
whole ſtrong judgment, and rather grave 


turn, might properly correct all his folly. 


But I have, and mult {all omit making 
a trial of tbis kind, ſince I am pretty 
confident his pride, as he, would call it 
(of which he has ſo great a ſhare) will 
never let him ſtoop to marry one of 


thoſe 
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thoſe ladies. Therefore all occaſions 
ſhould be carefully avoided of creating 
in his breaſt any ſentiments higher than 
common regard, or mere friendſhip for 
them. For, notwithſtanding their innate 
virtue, who can anſwer how far my bro- 
ther's fine perſon and great art, joined 
to the powerful aſſiſtance of his junto, 
&c. might prevail? 

But I don't conſider either the vaſt 
quantity I wrote in the morning, or the 
late hour at preſent. Alas! ſo very diſ- 
treſsfully intereſting is the ſubject of a 
brother's welfare, I know not how to 
quit it. And yet to what purpoſe do I 
ſuffer it to engage my pen? He will not 
ſee what I write; or if he did, I fear for 
all I could urge would not be a better 
man. Heaven mend him ! that only can; 
I have no power, ſo muſt be content 
with offering up for all your ſafeties, 
the ſincere prayers of 


Your truly affectionate 
COnSTANTIA HARRINGTON. 


Upon. 
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P. S. Upon 1 8 over what I have 
written, I find I have covered five 
ſheets of paper — What a quantity! 
*'Tis well Miſs Randall is to be the poſt 
to carry it, for one frank would not 
have contained it I am ſure. If I have 

been too tedious, give me an hint of 

it, and I'll avoid the fame for the future. 


End of the FIRST VOLUME. 
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